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THE 


Chriſtian Sacnament 
' AND 


SACRIFIC E. 
— Dr Ban vant? 


8 1er. L 5 | 3 
Ne Importance 22 = 
the Nature of this Sacrament. * = 


T I S. Pas! calls The LO-RD's SUP- 
PER, is without Doubt one of the 


Myfteries of Godlinels, and 


HE Sacrament ordain'd by Cna ir 9 
the Nig ht before He ſuffered, which Ie 4 2 


the moſt ſolemn Feaſt of the Chriſtian Religion. _ 


At the holy Table the People meet to 
Gov, and Goy is preſent to meet and bleſs hu 
People. Here we are in a ſpecial 
to offer up to God our Souls, our Bodies, and 


Manner invited: © 


whatever we can give: And God offers to us the 5 ; 
boar oat vr —— - 


* - 
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ſings which we have Need to receive. So that the 
Holy Sacrament, like the antient Paſſover," is a 
great Myſtery, conſiſting both of Sacrament and 
Sacrifice ; that is, of the religious Service which the 
People owe to Gon, and of the full Salvation which 
God hath promiſed to his People. 

2. How careful thenſhould every Chriſtian be to 
underſtand, what ſo nearly concerns both his Hap- 
pineſs and his Duty ! It was on this Account that 
the Devil from the very Beginning, has been fo bu- 
ſy about this Sacrament, driving Men either to 
make it a Fa//e Gad, or an Empty Ceremony. So 
much the more, let all who have either Piety to- 
wards God, or any Care of their own Souls, ſo 
manage their Devotions, as to avoid Superſtition 
on the one Hand, and — on the other. 
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Concerning the Sacrament, a it is 


a Memorial of the Sufferings and 
Death of CarisT. 


. * Ora Lonp's Supper was chiefly ordained 
Yard for a Sacrament. . To reprejent the 
-Sufferings of Cuxis r which are paß, whereof it is 
a Memorial. 2. To convey the firſt Fruits of theſe 
Sufferings, in pre/ent Graces, whereof it is a Means; 
and 3. to aſſure us of Glory to come, whereof it is an 
igtallible Pledge. - 

2. As his Sacrament looks back, it is a Memorial 
-which Load hath left in his Church, of what 
he was pleaſed to ſuffer for her. For tho? thefe 
. Sufferingy of His were bath fo dreadful and holy, 
as to make the Heavens mourn, the Earth ym, 

\ an 


R 
le: Yet p_ he gn 
apt to be forgotten en they are 
gone, therefore He was —— at his laſt Supper 
to ordain this, as a holy | 
of what He was then about to ſuffer. So that 
when Chriſbian _— (like the young 1fraelires- 
ilivg of the firſt Paſſover) 
ſhould come to aſk after the Meaning of the Bread* 
broken, the Wine poured. out, and the Partaking of 
both: This holy Myſtery might ſet forth both the 
Martyrdom 14 16.6 e of - N —_ Saviour; 
iving u , 2 , and pouring 
= 4 Soul, to pwr. their Sins. * 
3. Therefore, us at the Paſſover, the late Jews- 
could ſay, This is the Lamb, theſe are the 5 Our 
Fathers aid eat in Egypt; becauſe theſe latter Feaſts 
did ſo effectually repreſent the former: So at our 
Holy Communion, which ſets before our Eyes. 
CnRISsT our Paſſover wvho is ſacrificed for us ; our. 
Saviour, ſays St. Auftin, doubted not to ſay, This 
is my Body, when be gave the Difeiples the Figure of 
his. Body : Eſpecially becauſe this Sacrament duly ' 
received, makes the Thing which it repreſents, . 
7 really _ _ our Ule, as if it were newly”. 
done. Eating thes Bread, and drinking this Cup, 
do fheww forth * Lord's Death. "OA 
4. And ſurely, it is no common Regard we ought- 
to have for theſe venerable Repreſentations,. 
which Gop - himſelf hath ſet up in and for his 
Church, For theſe are far more than an ordinary 
Figure, All Sorts of Signs and. Monuments are- 
more or leſs venerable, according to the Thi 
which they * omg And theſe, beſides th 
erdinray Uſe, as it” were on their Face the 
glorious Character of their divine Appointment, . 
and the expreſs Defign that Gov hath to revive- 
thereby, and to expoſe to all our Senſes, his Sufs. 
fecings, as if they were preſent now. . 1 8 
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5. Ought not then one wholooks on theſe Or- 
dinances, and conſiders the great and dreadful 
Paſſages which they ſet before him, to ſay in his 
Heart, I obſerve on this Altar ſomewhat very like 
the Sacrifice of my Saviour! For thus the Bread of 
Life was broken : Thus theLamb of Gop was ſlain, 
and his ; nag ſhed. And when I look on the Mi- 
niſter, wo by ſpecial Order from Gop, diſtri- 
butes this Bread and this Wine, I conceive, that 
thus Gor himſelf hath both given his Son to die, 
and gives us ſtill the Virtue of his Death. 


6. Ought he not alſo to reverence and adore, ' 
when he looks toward that good Hand, which 


has appointed for the Uſe of the Church, the 
Memorial of theſe great Things? As the Ifraclies 


whenever they ſaw the Cloud on the Temple, 


which Gop had hallowed to be the Siga of his 


Preſence, preſently uſed to throw - themſelves on 


their Faces, not to worſhip the Cloud, but Gon: 


So whenever I ſee theſe better Signs of the glo- 
rious Mercies of God, I will not fail both to re- 


member my Loxo who appointed them, and to 
worſhip Him whom they repreſent. | 

7. To compleat this Worſhip, let us exerciſe 
fach a Faith, as may anſwer the great End of 
this Sacrament. The main Intention of CnRISsFH 


| herein, was not the bare Remembrance of his Paſ- 


on; but over and above, to invite us to his Sa- 
crifice, not as done and gone many Years ſince, 
but as to Grace and Mercy, ftill laſting, ſtill zexw, 


ſtill the ſame as when it was firſt offered for us. 


[he Sacrifice of Car1sT being appointed by the 
Father for a Propitiation that ſhould continue to 
all Ages; and withall being Everlaſting by the 

rivilege of its own Order, which is an unchange- 
able Prieftbood, and by his Worth who offer'd it, 
that is, the bleſſed Sen of Gap, and by the Power 
of the Eternal Spirit, throngh' whom it was offer'd : 
It muſt in all Refpe&s ſtand Eternal, the ſame 
Yeſterday, To-day, and for ever. 

| 8. Here 
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8. Here then Faith muſt be as true a Sub/ienc 
of thoſe Things paſt, which we believe, as it is Os 
the Thiggs yet to come, which we Hope for: By 
the Help of which, the Believer being proſtrate at 
the Lord's Table, as at the very Foot of his Croſs, 
ſhould with earneſt Sorrow confeſs and lament all 
his Sins,. which were the Nails and Spears that 
pierced his Saviour. We ourfelves have crucified 
that Juſt One. Men and Brethren, what fall we da ? 
Let us all fall amaz'd at that Stroke of divine 
Juſtice, that could not be ſatisfied but by the Death 
of Gop ! How dreadful is this Place! How deep 
and holy is this Myſtery! What Thanks ſhould. 
we pay for thoſe inconceivable Mercies of Sop, 
the Father, who ſo gave up his only Son ! and for 
the Mercies of Gob the Son, who thus gave him- 
ſelf up for us! 


9. My Loxp, and my Gov, I behold in this 


Bread, made of Corn that was cut down, beaten, 


ground and bruiſed by Men, all the heavy Blows 
and Plagues and Pains, which thou didſt ſuffer 


from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread dried 
up and b 


aked with Fire, the fiery Wrath which 
thou didſt ſuffer from above! My God, my Gon, 
why haſt thou forſaken him! The Violence of 
wicked Men, firſt hath made him a Martyr ; then the 
Fire of Heaven hath made him a Burnt-Sacrifice, 
And, lo, he is become to me the Bread of Life / 
Let us go then to take and eat it. For though 


the Inſtruments that bruiſed him be broken, 4d 


the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this 
Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords 


that flew, and the Buruings that compleated the 


Sacrifice, are many Years fince ſcattered and 
ſpent. But the ſweet ſmell of the Offering ſtill 
remains, the Blood is ſtill warm, the Wounds 
ſtill freſh and the Lamb ſtill landing as flain. Any 


other Sacrifice by Time may loſe its Strength. 


But Thou, O Eternal Victim, offer'd up to Go 
* through 


through the Eternal Spirit, remaineft always the 
ſame. And as thy Years ſhall not fail, fo they 
Mall never abate any Thing of thy ſaving 
Strength and Mercy. O help me that they abate 
nothing of my Faith! Help me to grieve for my 
Sins and thy Pains as they did who ſaw Thee | 
fuffer. Let my Heart burn to follow Thee now, | 
when this Bread is broken at this Table, as the 
Hearts of thy Diſciples did when Thou didf 
break it in Emmans. O Rock of T/ae!, Rock of 
Salvation, Rock ſtruck and cleft for me, let thoſe 
two Streams of Blood and Water which once 
guſhed out of thy Side, bring down Paraden and 
Alineſ into my Soul, And let me thirſt after 
them now, as if I ſtood upon the Mountain whence 
ſprung this Vater; and near the Cl:/? of that Rock, 
Wounds of my Lox b, whence guſhed this ſa- 
cred Blood. All the Diſtance of Time and Coun- 
tries between Adam and me, doth not keep his 
Sin and Puniſhmeat from reaching me, any more 
than if I had been born in his Houſe. Adam de- 
ſeended from above, let thy Blood reach as far, 
and come as freely to ſave and ſanctify me, as the 
Blood of my firſt Father did, both to deſtroy. and 
to deſile me. Bleſſed Jesv, M mp wy tack, 
f are my Heart, and then bleſs thine Ordinance. 
| Tr but zeuch, as I ought, e Hem ef thy Garment, 
'the Garment of thy Paſſion, Virtue will proceed 
out of Thee; it ſhiall' be done according to my 
Faith, and my poor Soul ſhall be made whole! 
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Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a 
Sign of preſent Graces. - 


t. A to the preſent Graces that attended the 


due Uſe of this Sacrament, it is firſt a 


Figure whereby Gop repreſents. 2. An Infirument 


whereby he conveys them. 

Firſt, It is 2 ure or Sign thereof. It is the 
ordinary Way of Gop, when he either promiſes 
or beſtows on Men any confiderable Bleſſing to 
confirm his Word and his Ci, with the Addition 
of ſome Sign. So the Burning Buſs was a Sign to 
Mals, and the Cloud that went with them to the 
Tfraclites, And in like Manner hath CHAISsT or- 
dained outward viſible Signs of his inward and 
ſpiritual Grace, to aſſure every one who believes, 
that he ſhall be cleanſed from his Sins, as cer- 
tainly as he ſees that Water, and that he ſhall be 
fed with the Grace of Gov, as certainly as he 
| wa on the Bread and Wine. — 


And as Water was fitly choſen for the Out- - 


ward Sign in Bapti/m, becauſe of the Virtue it 
hath to cleanſe and purify: So were Bread and 
Wine fitly choſen for the Outward Signs of what 
is repreſented in the Lox y's Supper; wiz. Firſt, 
the Sufferings of CnRISsT, and 2. the Bleflings 
which we receive thereby. Firſt, the Sufferings 
of ChrisT., This Bread and Wine do not ſuſtain 
me, till the one has been cut down, ground and 
baked with Fire, and the other preſſed and trod- 
den under Foot. Nor did the Son of Gop fave 

E] o me, 


* 
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being bruiſed, and preſt and eon ; 
as it were, by the Fire of Gov's Wrath. 
As the beſt Corn is not Bread while it ſtands in 
the Figld ; fo neither could IEsus living, teach- 
ing, ing Miracles, be the Bread of Life: 
be Jesus ſuffering, Jzssvs crucified, 
Jzesvs dylng. Nothing leſs than the Croſs, than 
Wounds and Death, my Loxp, my Gov ! could 
def thy deareſt make my Saviour. 

3- This Sacrament, ſecondly, repreſents the 
Bleffings which we receive by his Paſſion. Now 
as without Bread and Wine, or ſomething an- 
_ Wwerable to it, the ſtrongeſt Bodies ſoon decay, 

ſo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of 
CnarrsT, the holieft Souls muſt ſoon periſh. And 
as Bread and Wine keep up our natural Life, ſo 
doth our Loxp Js us, by a continual Supply of 
Strength and Grace, repreſented by Bread and 
Wine, ſuſtain that Spiritual Life which he hath 
procured by his Croſs. | 

4. The firſt Breath of ſoiritual Life in our 
Nouriis, is the firſt Purchaſe of Cu nsT's Blood: 
But, alas! how ſoon would this firſt Life vaniſh 
away, were it not followed and ſupported by a 
ſecond? Therefore the Sacrifice of CHRIST pro- 
cures alſo Grace, to renew and 8 the Life 
de hath given. As the Blood which He ſhed, ſa - 
tis ſied divine Juſtice, and removed our Pu- 
niſhment, ſo the Water waſhes and cleanſes the 

ed Soul; and both theſe Bleſſngs are in- 

7 1 4 even as the Blood and the Water were, 
which ſlowed together out of his Side. 

$5. There remains yet another Life, which is 
an abſolute Redemption from Death and our Mi- 
- ſeries. This, as to the * 2 of it, is together 

- with the other, purchaſed by the ſame Sacrifice : 
But as to the Poſſeſſion, it is reſerved for us in 
Heaven, till Cnatsr become our full and final 
Redemption. Now the Giver of theſe . 


[DER 


the Preſerver of them too; and to this End, He 
ſets up a Table by his Altar, where he en 
to feed our Souls, with the conſtant S of 
his Mercies, as really as He feeds our 
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance 
from Egypr, here is a People ſaved by the Sacri 
fice of the Paſſover; and leaſt they ſhould die in 
the Wilderneſs, there you fee an Angel leadi 
them with his Light, keeping them cool under 
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with 
Manna, Jesvs is the Truth foreſhew'd by theſe 
Figures. He was the true Paſſover, when He 
tied upon the Croſs ; and He feeds from Heaven, 
by continually pouring out his Bleſſings, the Souls 
He redemed by pouring out his Blood. | 
6. Thus the Sacrament alone repreſents at once, 
doth what our Loxv ſuffered, and what He ſtill 
doth for us. What we take and eat, is made of 
a Subſtance, cut, bruiſed, and put to the Fire; 
that ſhews my Saviour's Paſſion: And it was uſed 
thus that it might afford me Food; that ſhews the 
Benefit I receive from his Paſhon. In the Sacra- 
ment are repreſented both Life and Death; the 
Life is mine; the Death, my Saviour's. O bleſſed 
Jesvs, my Life comes out of thy Death, and the 
Salvation which I hope for, is purchaſed with all 
the Pain and Agonies which Thou didft ſaffer. 
5. Author of my Salvation, beſtow on me 
theſe two Bleſſings, which this Sacrament ſhews 
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy. 
Hoſannah, O Son of David, ſave, and preſerve ! 
ſave me that I may not fall by the Hand of the 
Deftroyer ; and preſerve me, that after this Sal- 
vation J may not fall by my own Hand: But ſet 
For Hard in me, notwithſtanding all my Sins, the 
Work of #ky faithful Mercies. Let me not in- 
„Jui, by abuſing what Thou giveſt. 
N / Preſcrver, give me always what 
Dreate in me a new Heart; 


but 


Caz 0 ; 


but keep what Thou createſt, and increaſe -mors - 
and more what Thou planteſt. O Son of God, 
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee can- 
not but wither; and ſtrengthen Thou à bruiſed 
Reed, which without Thee cannot but fall. Fa- 
ther of everlaſting Compaſſions, forſake not in 
the Wilderneſs a feeble Hraelite, whom Thou haſt 
brought a little Way out of Egypr ; and let not a 
poor Soul, whom Thou haſt helped a-while, ever 
faint, and fall from the right Way. Thou art as 
able to perfect me with the Bleſſings out of thy 
Throne, as to redeem me by the Sacrifice on thy 
Croſs. O Thou who art the Truth of what Thou 
biddeſt me take, perform in me what Thou doſt 
fhew. Give me eternal Life by thoſe thy Suf- 
ferings; for here is the Body breken : Give alſo 
Strength and Nouriſhment for this Life; for here 
is the Bread of Heaven. 
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Concerning the Sacrament, as it is 
. a Means of Grate. 


1. ITHERTO we have conſidered this holy 
Sacrament both as a Memorial of the 

Death of CHxr1sT, and a Sign of thoſe Graces 
wherewith He ſuſtains and nouriſhes believing 
Souls, But this is not all: For both the End of 
the Holy Communion, the Wants and Deſires of 
thoſe who receive it, and the Strength of other 
Places of Scripture, require, that much more be 
contained therein, than a bare Memorial, or Re- 
preſentation, 1. The End of the Holy Commu- 
| | nion, 
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nion, which is to make us Partakers of Cu sr 
in another Manner, than when we only hear his 
Word; 2. The Wants and Defires of thoſe who 
receive it, who ſeek not a bare Repre/entation or 
Remembrance. I want and ſeek my Saviour Him- 
ſelf, and I haſte to this Sacrament for the ſame 
Purpoſe, that St. Peter and John haſted to his 
Sepulchrez becauſe I hoped to find Him there. 
3. The Strength of other Places of Scripture, 
which allow it a far greater Virtue than that ſo 
repreſenting only. The Cup of Bleſſing, which we 
Bleſs, is it not the Communion of the Blood of CHRIST T 
A Means of communicating the Blood there re- 
reſented and remembred, to every believing 
oul ! | 
2. And that it doth convey Grace and Blefling 
to the true Believer, is evident from its convey. 
ing a Curſe to the Profane. Whoſoever. eateth un- 
wworthily, ſaith St. Paul, eateth Damnation to himſelf, 
And how can we think, that it is thus really hurt- 
ful, when abuſed ; but not really Blitsful in its 
right Uſe; or that this Bread ſhould be 2f+4ual, 
to procure Death; but not gfe&tual, to procure 
Salvation: Gop forbid that the Body of Carisr, 
who came to ſave, not deſtroy, ſhould not ſhed as 
much of its Sawvour of Life to the devout Soul, as 
it doth of its Savour of Death to the Wicked and 
Impenitent. I WY | 
3. I come then to Gop's Altar, with a full Per- 
ſuaſion, that theſeWords, This is my Body, promiſe 
me more than a Figure; that this Holy Banquet is 
not a bare Memorial only, but may actually conzey 
as many Bleſſings to me, as it brings Curſes on the 
rofane Receiver. Indeed in what Manner this 
15 done, I know not; it is enough for me tu ad- 
mire. One Thing I know, (as ſaid the Blind Man 
of our Lord) h laid Clay upon mine Eyes, and he- 
bald I fee. He hath bleſſed, and 2 me this 
Bread, and my Soul Comfort. I know, 


that 
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that Clay hath nothing in itſelf, which could have 
wrought ſuch a Miracle. And I know that this 
Bread hath nothing in itſelf, which can impart 
Grace, Holineſs and Salvation. But I know alſo, 
that it is the ordinary Way of God, to produce his | 

reateſt Works, at the Preſence (tho? not by the 

ower) of the moſt uſeleſs Inſtruments. At the 
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Sea. At the 
Blowing ſome Trumpets, He through down maſſy 
Walls. At the Waſhing in Jordan, He cured Naa- 


man of a Plague, that was naturally incurable. 


And when but a Shadow went by, or ſome Oil 
was dropped, or Cloaths were touched hy thoſe 
that were fick, preſently Virtue zwent out; not of 
Rods, or 'Trumpets, or Shadows, or Cloath 
but of Himſelf. 

4. It was the Right-hand of the LoxD, which 

of old Time brought theſe mighty Things to 
paſs, either when the Red Sea opened a Way for 
Hrael to march, or when the Rock poured out 
Rivers to refreſh them. And ſo now it is CRIST 
Himſelf, with his Body and Blood, once offered 
to God upon the Croſs, and ever fince ſtanding 
before Him as flain, who fills his Church with the 
Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com- 
municants return home, with the Firſt-fruits of 
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no 
more to it, than the Rod of Mees, or the Oil of 
the Apoſtles, But yet, ſince it pleaſeth CHRISH 
to worz thereby, O my Gon, whenſoever Thou 
ſhalt bid me, go and waſp in Jordan, I will go; 
and will no more doubt of being made rlean from 
my Sins, than if I had bath'd in thy Blood. And 
when Thou ſay'ſt, Go, take and eat this Bread which 
I have bleſſed, I will doubt no more of being fed 
with the Bread of Life, than if I were eating thy 
wery Fleſh. 


5. This 
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5. This Victim having been offered up in the 
Fulneſs of Time, and in the Midſt of the World, 
which is CarisT's Great Temple, and having 
been thence carried up to Heaven, which is his 
Sanctuary; from thence ſpreads Salvation all a- 
round, as the Burnt-offering did its Smoke. And 
thus his Body and Blood have every where, but 
eſpecially at this Sacrament, a True and Real 
Preſence, When He offered Himſeif upon Earth 
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dark- 
ened the very Sun: And by rending the Great 
Veil, it clearly ſhewed He had made a Way into 
Heaven. Aud ſince He is gone up, He ſends 
don to Earth the Graces that ſpring continually 
both from his Everlaſting Sacrifice, and from the 
continual Interceſhon that attends it. So that 
we need not ſay, Who will go up into Heaven ? 
fince without either aſcending or deſcending this 
' ſacred Body of IEs us, fills with Atonement and 
 Blcfling, the remoteſt Part of this Temple. 

6. Of theſe Bleſſings CHRIST from above is 
' pleaſed to beſtow ſometimes more, ſometimes leſs, 
in the ſeveral Ordinances of his Church, which 
as the Stars in Heaven, differ from each other in 
Glory. Faſting, Prayer, Hearing his. Ward, are 
all good Veſſels to draw Water from this Well of 
Salvation; but the ate not all equal. The holy 
Communion, when weil uſed, exceeds as mych in-; 
Bleſſing, as it exceeds in Danger of a Cure When 
wickedly end irreverently taken. $4 O's 
7. This great and holy Myſtery commaynicate3 
to us the Death of our bleſſed Lot both as 
e/fering Himfelf 16 Gov, and as giving Himſelf to 
Man. As He offered Himſelf tos Gov, it enters me 
into that Myſtical Body for which He died, and. 
which is dead with CRAISH : Yea, it ſets me on 
the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieſt, while He 


offers up Himſelf, and intercedes for His ſpiritual” 
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 Tharl. And by this Means it conveys to me the 


Communion of his Sufferings, which leads to a Com- 
munion in all his Graces and Glories. . He 
offers Him/elf to Man, the Holy Sacrament is, after 
the Sacrifice for Sin, the true Sacrifice of Peace- 
Offerings, and the Table purpoſely ſet, to re- 
ceive thoſe Mercies that are ſent down from his 
Altar. Take, and eat; thi; is my Body which. was 
broken for you. And this is my Blood which was fhed 
for you. | 

8. Here then I wait at the Lorp's Table, 
which both /exws me what an Apoſtle, who had 
Heaven for his School, and the greateſt Mind to 
ſee and learn, and fer: me the richeſt Gift which 
a Saint can receive on Earth, the Lord Tejus 


cruci fed. 


Amen, my Loxp and my Gop! Give me all 
which Thou ſheweſt, and prant that I may faith- 
fully keep all Thou giveſt. Bleſs thine Ordi- 
nance, and make it an Effectual Means of thy 
Grace; then bleſs and ſanctify my Heart allo. 
O my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul; 
and Thou offereſt to me thy Son, What I offer, 9 
is indeed an unclean Habitation to receive the 
Holy One of Ifracel. Come in nevertbeleſs, Thou 
Eternal Prieſt; but cleanſe my Houſe at thy 
Coming. I am a poor, finful, loſt Creature; 
but ach as J am, finful and Joſt, I wait for thy 
Salvation. Come in, O Load, with thy Salva- 
tion toa dying Man, and make me whole; to a 
Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releaſe me. 
Come as Thou didſt to the Publican. Oh! let 


- this Day Salvation come to this Houle. 


Ss dr. 
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SECT. V. 


Co ncerning the Sacrament, as it is 4 
Pledge of Future Glory. 


1. Pl EUS and an EARN EST differ i in this, 


\ 


1 for Part 
miſed, whereas Plc 
Example; Zeal, 
Holineſs, which Go 
Sacraments, . will” remain 
Heaven, and there make P 
But the Sacraments themſelves ſhall be taken bzck, | 
and ſnall no more appear in Heaven than did the - 
cloudy Pillar in Cana an-. We ſhall kave no Need 
of theſe ſacred. Figure of CRI H, When we foe - 
him Face io Face: Or of theie Pledges of that 
Glory to be reveaPd, when ue ſhall actually poſ- 
ſels it. But till this Day, th: Holy Sacrament 
bach that Third» Uſe, of being a Pledge from 1 
Logo; that he will give us that Glory. 
2. Our Load pointed at this, whear he ſaid to 
his Diſciples, the holy Cup being i is Hand, 
That he would drink no mere if that Fruit, tiil be 
ſhud di int it new in ihe Kingdom tf bis Father. 
la the Purpoſe of Gop, his Church and Heaven 
go both together: That being che Way that leads 
to this, as the Holy Place to the Holieſt ; both 
which are implied in what C5ri# calls, the Ker 
dem of Ged. Whoſoever therefore 2% admived 
0 this Dinner of the Lamb. unleſs ney be want- - 
irg to tbemſclres, need not doubt el being ad- 
| 4 | mitted: 


that Payment whach is pro- 


r are taken back. Thus for 
ſows in the Ur of yl 


and thoſe Degrees . * 
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mitted to the Marriage Supper of Him, who was 
dead, but now liweth for ever more. 

Our Saviour hath given us by his Death 
Three Kinds of Life; and he promiſes to nouriſh 
us in every one of them, by theſe Tokens of Bread 
and. Wine, which he hath made his Sacrament. 
Two of theſe are already nouriſhed hereby; but the 
Third we are not yet come to. This is that Eternal 
Life; for which we are as yet too Vile Veſſels. We 
are now neither of Age to enjoy our Inheritance, nor 
able to bear the Weight of Eternal Glory. And 
therefore it lies for us in his Hands. But we Ku 
in whom we have believed, and are per/uaded he is able 
to keep that ſafe which we have committed unto him a- 
gainft that Day. By Faith we depoſit, or lay down, 
this great Treaſwe in the Hands of Gop to keep. 
And Gov by this Sacrament aſſures us, both that he 
will keep it ſafe, and will reſtore it to us when we are 
meet for it. | | 
4. This Third Uſe is the Crown of the other 
Two; and indeed they all aim at the ſame Glory. 
The firſt is, To ſet out as new and freſh the holy 

Sufferings, which purchaſed our Title to Eternal 
Happineſs : The ſecond is, both to repreſent and to 
convey to our Souls, all neceſſary Graces to qualify 
us for it; and the third is, To aſſure us, that when 
we are qualified for it, God will faithfully render to 
us the Purchaſe. And theſe Three make up the pro- 
per Senſe of thoſe Words, Take eat; this is my Boay. 
For the conſecrated Bread doth not only repreſent his 
Body, and bring the Virtue of it into our Souls on 
Earth ; but as to our Happineſs in Heaven, bought” 
with that Price, it is the moſt ſolemn Inſtrument to 
aſſure our Title to it. | 

5. Our bleſſed Loxp being deſirous before his 
Neath, as by a Deed of his laſt Will, to ſettle on 
his Diſciples both ſuch a Meaſure of Grace in 
this Life, as might now. make them holy, and 
| = 9 
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after this Life, ſuch a Fulneſs of Bleflings as miglit 
make them eternally happy: He delivers into our 
Hands, by way of Inſtrument and Conveyance, the 
bleſſed Sacrament of his Body and Blood ; in the 
ſame manner as Kings uſed to beſtow Dignities, by 
the beſtowing of a Sraff, or a Sword; and as the Fa- 
ther, beſtow Ettates on their Children, by giving them 
ſome few Writings. | 

6. The Reaſon of all this is, The Giver cannot 
put into his Friend's Hands, Houſes and Lands, be- 
cauſe they are of an immoveable Nature. And 

therefore this muſt be ſupplied by ſome Forms or To- 
kens, by which his Deſign may be ſuſſiciently made 
known. Now CHa, and his Eſtate, his Hap» 
pineſs and his Glory, his Eternity and his Heaven, 
are not Things that may be moved more eaſily than 
the Mountains on the Earth. And therefore thefe 
can be no otherwiſe made over than great immovet- 
ble Eſtates are, Wherefore as the Kingdom of Jjrae/ 
was once made over to David, with. the Oil that Sa- 
muel pour'd upon his Head; ſo the Body and Blood 
of Ixsus is in full Value, and Heaven with all its 
Glory, in ſure Title made over to True Chriſtians 
by that Bread and Wine which they receive in the 
holy Communion: the-Miniſter of Chaisr having 
as much Power from his Maſter for doing this, as any 
Prophet ever had for what he did. ub 

7. O Lord Jssu, who haſt ordained theſe 
MyReries fora Communion of thy Body, a Mears 
of thy Grace, and a Pledge of thy Glory, ſettle me 
hereby in the Communion of thy. Sufferings which 
they ſbew forth; feed me with that living Bread 
which they pre/ent, and ſanctify me in Body and 
Spirit for that eternal Happineſs which they pro- 


e. 
Eternal Prieſt, who art gone up on high to 
receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I beſeech 
thee, with Bleſſings out of . 
| = 
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Thou filleſt my Mouth with the holy Things of thy 
Church, O that in tbe Strength of this Meat, I 
may walk my Forty Days, till I come io that Holy 
Mountain, where without the Help of any Bread; 
or Outward Sign, I ſhall fee my Gov Face 10 Face. 
Blefied Spirit, help me to drink fo worthily of this 
Fruit of the Vine, that | may driak.it new in the 
Kingdom of my Father! 


een VI, 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is & 
Sacrifice. And Jirit, of the Cm. 
memurutide Sacniſice. 

1. HERE never was on Earth a True Re- 


ligion, without ſome Kind of Sacrifices,. 
And the Heathens who caſt this Slander on the 


Chriſtian Church, did it for no better Reaſon than 


this, becauſe they ſaw neither Altars ſet up, nor 
Beaſts, flain or burnt among them. Even as they 
accuſed the Jews of adoring nothing but Clouds, 
"becauſe they had no Geds of Stone or. Silver. 
"Whereas in Trab, as what was Stone or Silver, 
could not be Gon; ſo neither could the bare Slaugh- 
ter of Beaſts, be a real Sacrifice. None of theſe 
Sacrifices could ever take away Sin, but in Depen- 


dience on that of IEsus CURIsT. Aud no Sacrifice 


under the Law could repreſent our Service to Gov, 


ſo fully as it is done under the Goſpel. The Holy 


' Communion alone brings together theſe two great 
Ends, Atonement of Sin, at d acceptable Duty to 
wh Gop, 


5 


God, of which all the Sacrifices of old, were no 
more than weak Shadows. As for the Atonement 
of Sin, *tis ſure the Sacrifice of CR 1857 alone was 
ſufficient for it: And that this great Sacrifice, being 
both of an infinite Value, to ſatisfy the moſt ſevere 
uſtice, and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its 
ffects at once, need never more be repeated. 
This perhaps was the Want of Faith in Moſes; 
(Numb. xx. 12.) to ſtrike a Second Time, and with- 
out Order, that Myſterious Rock, which to ftrike 
once had been enough. For this Second Blow could 
only proceed from a faithleſs Mliſtruſt, as if the Firſt, 
which alone was enjoined could not ſuffice. But it 
were a much greater Offence agaipſt the Blood of 
Can ist, to queſtion its infinite Worth. The Offer- 
ing of it therefore muſt needs be once only; and the 

repeating thereof, utterly ſuperfiuous. | 
2. . Nevertheleſs this Sacrifice, which by a real 
Oblation was not to be offered more than once, is 
by a Deyout and Thankful Commemoration, to be 
offered up every Day. This is what the Apoſtle 
calls, To ſet forth the Death of the Lox p: To ſet it 
forth as well before the Eyes of Gop his Father, as 
before the Eyes of Men: And what St. Auſtin ex- 
plained, when he ſaid, The Holy Fleſh of Is Us was 

offered in three Manners ; By prefiguring Sacrifice: 
under the Law before his Coming into the World, 
in real Deed upon his Croſs, and by a Commemorative 
Sacrament after He aſcended into Heaven, Al 
comes to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in igfelf, can 
never be repeated; 2. That nevertheleſs, this Sa» 
crament, 3 Remembrance, becomes a Kind of 

Sacrifice, whereby we preſent before Gop the Fa- 
ther, that precious Oblation of his Son once offered. 
And thus do we every Day offer unto Gop, the 
meritorious Sufferings of our Lox db, as the only 
ſure Ground whereon Gop may pive, and we 
obtain the Bleflings we pray for. Now there is 
| no 
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no Ordinance or Myſtery, that is fo bleſſed an 
Inſtrument to reach this everlaſting Sacrifice, and to 
ſet it ſolemnly forth before the Eyes of God, as 
the Holy Communion is. To Men it is a facred 


Table, where Gov's Miniſter is ordered to repreſent 


from Gop his Maſter, the Paiſion of his Dear Son, 
as ſtill freſh, and till powerful for their Eternal 
Salvation. © And 7 Gop it is an Altar, whereon 


_ Men myfiically preſent to Him, the ſame Sacrifice, 


as ſtill bleeding and ſuing for Mercy. And becauſe 
it is the High Prieſt himſelf, the True anointed of 
the Lord, who hath ſet up both this Table and the 
Altar, for the Communication of his Body and 


Blood to Men, and for the Repreſentation of both to 


God; it cannot be doubted: but that the one is molt. 
profitable to the penitent Sinner, and the other moſt 


acceptable to his gracious Father. 


3. The People of Val in worſhiping, ever 
turn'd their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that 
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieſt. was 


to carry into the Sanctuary. So let us ever turn 


out Eyes and our Hearts, toward Jesvs our eter- 


nal High Prieſt,. who is gone up into the true Sanc- 
tuary, and doth there continually preſent both his 
dun Body and Blood before God, and (as Aaron 


did) all the True 1/-ad of Gov in a Memorial. In 
the mean Time, we beneath in the Church, preſent 
to Go his Body and: Blood in a Memorial, that 
under this Shadow of his Croſs, and Figure of his 
Sac ice, we may preſent ourſelves in very Deed be- 


4. O :Loxp, who feſt vothing in me, that is 


truly mine, but ſinful Duſt and Aſhes, look upon 


the Sacrifice» of thy dear Son, once offered for my 
Sins, Turn thine Eyes, O merciful Father, to the 


Satisfaction and Interceſſion of my Lox b, who now 


is at thy right Hand; to the Seals of thy Cove- 
; | nannt, 


F * 


[ 23 1 


nant, which lie beſoe Thee upon this Table; and 
to all the Wants, Weakne ſſes and Diſtreſſes, which 
Thou ſeeſt in my Heart: O Father, glorify thy 


Son; O Son of Gom, bleſs Thou thine Ordinance, 


and ſeud wick it the Influences of that Spirit, 
whom Thou hag promiſed to all Fleſh: That by 
the Help of theſe Mercies, the World, the Church 
and our — may glorify Thee now and ever. 
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8 EC r. VII. 
Concerning the Sacrifice of Ourſelves. 


„ many who are called Chriſlians live ay 


if under the Goſpel there were no Sacrifice 
but that of CarisT on the Croſs, And indeed 
thers 15 no other, that can atone for our Sins, or 
ſatisfy the Juſtice of Goo. Tho? the whole Church 
ſhould offer up herſelf as a Burnt Sacrifice to (30D, 
yet could ſhe contribute no more towards bearin 
away the Wrath to come, than thoſe who ſtood near 
 C4n15T when He gave up the Ghoſt, did toward 
the Darkening of the Sun, or the Shaking of the 
Earth. But what is not neceſſary to this Sacrifice 
which alone redeemed Mankind, is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary to our having a Share in that Redemption. 
So that tho” the Sacrifice of ourſelves cannot pro- 


cure Salvation, yet it is altogether needful to out 
receiving i:. ER 

2. As Aaron never came in before the Load, 
without the whole People of Zrae/, repreſented 


both by the twelve Stones on his Breaſt, and by the 


OY 
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two others on his Shoulder: So Jzzus Cnarsr 

does nothing without his Church; inſomuch that 
ſometimes they are repreſented as only one Per- 
ſon : Seeing ChrIsT acts and ſuffers for his Body, 
in that Manner which becomes the Head, and 


the Church follows all the Motions and Suffezings 
of her Head, in ſuch a Mauner as is poſſible to its 


weak Members. 


3. The whole Divinity of St. Pai tarns upon 


this Conformity both of Actions and Sufferings ; 


and that of St. Jobn likewiſe, upon this ſame 
Communion or Fellowſhip. The Truth is, our 
Lob had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Reſur- 
rection on Earth, but ſuch as we are to conform to; 
as He hath neither Aſcenſion, nor Everlaſting 
Life, no Glory in Heaven, but ſuch as we may 
have in common with Him. 

4+ This Conformity to CHRIST, which is the 
Grand Principle of the whole Chriſtian Religion, 
relates firſt to our Duty, about his Syferings; and 
then to our Happineſs about his Eraltation, pre- 
ſuppoſing his Sufferings. And both make up a 
full Comment on our Loxv's frequent Command 
to his Diſciples, To follw Him. For without 
Doubt we ſhall follow Him into Heaven, if we 
will follow Him on Earth: And ſhall have Com- 


munion with Him in Glory, if we have Conformity 
with Him. here in his Suferings. 


5. Theſe Expreſſions to fo/low, to have Confor- 


mity, and to have Communion, oblige us all to fol- 


low Him, as much as in us lies, thro? all the Parts 
of his Life, and every Function pf his Office. We 
muſt be born with Him, die on his Croſs, be bu- 
ried in his Grave, ſuffer in his Tribulations. 
Chriſt and Chriſtians mpſt be continually together: 
Where I am, ſaith H e ſhall my Servant be. But 


of all theſe Duties, the moſt neceſſary is, the 
bearing his Cro/, and dying with Him in Sacrifice. 
; 6. CHursT 
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6. Cur 157 never deſign'd to offer himſelf for 
his People, without his People, no more than 
the High Prieſt of old. He preſented himſelf 
to Gov in this great Temple, the World, at the 
Head of whole Mankind. He came as a volun- 
tary Victim to the Altar, being attended on by 
his I/rael, who, as it were, with their Hands, 
laid all there Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as 
it was neceſſary, that they who ſought for Atone- g 
ment ſhould wait upon the Sacrifice; ſo it is, 
that whoever ſecks eternal Salvation, ſhould - 
wait at that Altar, the Croſs, whereon this eter- 
nal Prieſt and Sacrifice, was pleaſed to offer up 
himſelf, 

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not 
die at the Altar, the Victim alone. being burn'd 
and deftroy'd. But becauſe they laid their Hands 
on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces 
to the Ground, when it feil bleeding to Death, 
they were reputed to offer up themſelves as well 
as the Victim. So Chriſtians are not cruci ſied in 
the ſame Manner as Cnarsr was, yet becauſe 
they caſt themſelves upon his Croſs and Soffer- 
ings, as the only. Means of Atonement for their 
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, becauſe of the 
Grief they ſuffer to think of the Sen of Gon thus 
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as a 
Sword both to pierce. their Hearts, and pierce 
and crucify their Sins; and becauſe their Whole 
Body cf Sin being thus crucified, theie remains 


x no I. ife in the mn, but what is oſtered up to Gop's * * 
" Service: On all theſe Grourds, the Saviour thus 

: offering kim#elf, and the ſaved fo united. io Him 

7 by Faith, ſo partaking of bis Sufferings, and ſo 

EVM given up to his Will, are acccunted before Gon 

Fo One and the. Same Sacrifice. 

N 8. But be it obſerv'd, that in order to their 

* being fo accounted, they ate to crycily their fin- 

5 ful Members, as really as CRI T himfelf had 
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his ünleſs Body crucified ; So that each may ſay, 
I am Oucified 10 the World, and the World crucified 
to me. And thus Jr sus CurisT and his whole 
Church do together make up that compleat Sa- 
crifice, which was foreſhewn by that of old, 
whereof, the-Kidney and Fat were burnt upon 
the Altar; but the Fleſh, the Skin, Peet and 
Dung (Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt 
without the Camp. For Crr1sT and h's Church 
{® join in One Offering, that he contributes all 
that can go up into Heaven, to appeaſe and 

leaſe Gobp; and we contiibute nothing but Sin, 
— what muſt be removed out of the Way: Yea, 
and ſo that it is needful farther, in order to our 


being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not 


on ly our Perſons but all our Actions likewiſe, be 
wholly devoted to God. I am crucifiid with 


-CtnisrT, Now I live not (faith the Chriſtian) 


but CrieisT liveth in me. And the Life which I 


mo live in the Fliſb, I live by Faith inthe Son of 


GOD. 
9. This Act of the Church conſecrating herfelf 


to God, and ſo joined ro CarisT, as to make 


but One Obſation with him, is the Myſtery 

which was once repreſented by the daily Sacri- 
fice : The Firſt and Chief Part whereof was the 
Lamb, which did foreſhew the Lamb of Gop: 
The Second was the Meat (or rather Meal) and 
Drink Offering, made of Flour, mingled with 
Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the 


Lamb continually, was accounted one andthe 


ſame Sacrifice. Now theſe, which were. fo 
thrown on the main Sacrifice, ſignified property 
theſe Offerings, which Chriſtians muſt prefent to 
God of . e their Good: ard their Praiſes. 
From this Meal and Drint-Q/7*:irg came the 
Bread and Wine to be uſed at the Los p's Supper. 
Now all we can offer on our own Account, is but 
ſuch an Oblation; as this Meal aid Drink- for ing 

. Vas, 
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was, xhich cannot be preſented alone, but only 
with the Merits of Jrsus CanersT, and which 
cannot go to Heaven but with the Smoke of that 
Great Burnt Sacrifice. On the one Side, neitner 
our Pe; ſons nor Works can be preſented to Gon, 
otherwiſe than as theſe Azdiiional Offerings, 
which of themſelves, fall to the Giound, unless 
the Great Sacrifice ſuſtain them. And on the 
other Side, this great Sacrifice ſuſtains and ſanRiies * 
only thoſe Things, that are thrown into his Fixe, 
hallow'd upon his Altar, and together with him con- 
ſecrated to Goo. 0 | 

10. Now tho' we arecall'd at all times to this 

Conformity and Communion in the Safferings of 
_ CurisT, yet more eſpecially when we approach 
this Dreadful Myſtery, let us take a peculiar 
Care, that as both the Principal and Addicional 
| Sacrifices went up towards Heaven in the fame 
Flame, ſo Jzsus CarisT and all his Members 
may jointly appear before Gop, that we may 
offer up our Souls and Bodies, at the ſame time, 
in the ſame Place and in the ſame Oblation. Let 
us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in ſuch a 
Manner, 1. As may become faithful Diſciples, 
who are refolved to die for. and with their Mas- 
ter. 2, As true Members that cannot outline 
their Head; and 3. As peniteat Sinners, who 
cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their 
Saviour unleſs they really enter into the Comm 
nion of that Sacrifice and thoſe Sufcxrings Which 
their Maſter, their Head and their Saviour has 
paſt thro', and which they are engag'd to by this very 
"_ Sacrament. - WY | 

11. To this EffeR, the faithful Worhipper, pre- 
ſentipg that Soul and Body, which Goo bath givey 
him, at the Altar, may ſay, ®. 
Lo, I come! if his Soul and Body may be 
, uſeful to any Thing, o do thy Will, O Goo. 
And if it pleaſe thee E uſe the Power thou hat 


2 over 
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- over Duſt and Aſhes, over weak Fleſh and Blood, 
| over a brittle Veſſel of Clay, over the Work of 


thine own Hands: Lo, here they are, to ſuffer 
alſo thy good Pleaſure. If thou pleaſe to viſit 
me either with Pain or Diſhonour, I will humble 
myſelf under it, and thro' thy Grace, be obedient 


unto Death, even the Death upon the Cro/s. What- 


ſoever may befall me either from Neighbours or 
Strangers, ſince it is Thou employeſt them tho? 
they know it not (unleſs Thou help me to ſome 
lawful Means of redreſſing the Wrong) I will 


not open my Mouth before the Lon b who ſmiteth 


me, except only to ſing the P/alm after I have 
eaten thoſe bitter Herbs which belong to this 
Paſjroer, and to Heß the Loxp. Hereafter no 
Man can take away any thing from me, no Life 


no Honour, no Eſtate: Since I am ready to lay 


them down, as ſoon as I perceive Thou requireſt 


them at my Hands. Nevertheleſs,, O Father, if 
FG hou be willing, remove this Cup from me; but if 


wot, thy Will le dane. Whatever Sufferings here- 


alter may trouble my Fleſh, or whatever Agonies 


may trouble my Spirit. O Father, into thy Hand 
ewill ] commend my Life, and all that concerneth 


it. Aud if chou be pleaſed, either that I live, 


LEY 


. * 


yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour, bow 
down my Head, I will humble myſelf under thy 
Hand; TI willgive up all Thou art pleas'd- to aſk, 
vnti} at laſt I give wp the Go. 

12. O Go and Father, beftow on me ſucha 
Meaſure of that Spirit, thro“ which thy Son offer - 
ed Him/e!F as may ſanctify for ever the Body and 


Soul which I now offer: A Spirit of Contrition, 


that I may loath thoſe Sins which deliver'd my 
Gop to Death; and a Spirit of Holineſs, that I 
may never be tempted to them again, any more 
than a crucified Man can be tempted. O let 
this Body never be united from his Croſs, to re- 


turn afreſh to Folly and Vanity. Arm and Rod 
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of the Lon p, who dilft revenge my Sins on thy 
own Son, correct and 'dceftroy them alſo in me. 
O my Gon, accept of a Heart, that ſheds now 
before Thee its Tears, as a poor Victim does Its 
Blood; and that raiſes up unto Thee all its Des 
ſires, as a Burut-Offering . does its Flames. And 
ſince wy Sacrifce can neither be holy nor accepted, 
being alone, receive it O Father, cloathed with 
the | Fn of thy Son, and made accepta- 
ble with that holv Peifume, which riſes from off 
his Altar: And grant that {Je who ſanRifies, ad 
they who are ſanctißed, may partake of one Paſſion. 
and enjoy with Thee the ſamE Glory ! 
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Ster VII 
Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods. 


T is an expreſs Command of Gon by Me, 
That no Won ſhipper ſhould appear before 
the *Loxp empty. Nor is this repealed by 

CunrsT. Sincere- Chriſtians therefore, at the re- 
cciving of the Holy, Communion, ſhould together 
wich the actual Sccrefice of themſelves, bring tie 
Preewill Offering of their Goods. Indeed this 
as naturallv follows the former, as the Fruits and 
Leaves follow the Tree, and as what we have 
or can comes aftes what we ar?” | Otherwiſe, 
our Facrifce were maimed, and would not ſug / 
wii char of Chats, which was whole aud en- 
te, Fherefore, as our Bodies aud © Sou!s 458 
Szerifices attending the Sacrifice f Chatsr, 
muſt all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of out 
Perſons. In a Word, Whenſoerer we offer nar. 


C 3 ſelves 
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1 
ſelves, we offer by the ſelf ſame Act, all that 
we have, all that we can, and do therein engage 
- for- all, that it ſhall be dedicated to the Glory of 
Gov, and that it ſhall be ſurrender'd into his 


Hands, and employed for ſuch Uſes as he ſhall 
ap 
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int. 5 
L It behoved Jae! to go forth out of Feypr 
{ with all their Cattle, and Goods, to offer them 
unto the Log, that he might take either All. or 
ſach a Part, as he would be pleaſed to chuſe, 
And ſo it behoves every Sinner at his Converſion 
* to God, and whenever he approaches his Table, 
to conſecrate all he has to Jesus CHRIST. From 
that very Moment tliat we give up ourſelves to 
| Cnaisr, who hath likewiſe given himſelf for us, 
0 as all he po ſeſſes becomes ours, namely. his 
=  - Grace, hie Immortality, his Glory, (which he 
* beſtows upon us at the Times he ſees beſl for our 
| Salvation) fo all we have becomes his, and he 
17 may take it after, in what Time and Manner he 
15 ſhall fee beſt for his Glory. All Things are his, 
0 as he is Sovereign Loa and Gop. But all that 
Wt we have is his by a farther Title, becauſe we 
| have given them, with our own Perſons, by our 
| . own AR and Deed, So that all which we are, 
which we can give, even to the leaſt Veſſel in 
our Houſes, is made hbgly in this one Conſecra- 
. tion, according to the Words of the Prophet, 
11 Ir that Day fall be upon the very Bridles of the 
ot Horſes, Holineſs wnta the LORD : ted every Pot in 
|, 2 aud Judah, 99 be boly unto the LORD, 

8 . 20, 21. | 
| 2. This Conſecration whereby the Worſhipper 
offers up bimſelf, and all his Concerns io Gop, is 
| firſt, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreſſible 
ul Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi- 
= ek and Immortality of Gov. Secondly, as to 
we conſecrated Things, i is a miraculous P. iv i- 
1 lege, which infinitch) uultiplics whatever is — 
| | 7 
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parted with. It bleſſes the Uſe of it, although it 
be but preſented, as long as we can enjoy it: 
And exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no mor 
not as if Water was turn'd into Wine, or Dirt into 
Gold; but as if we conceive a Glaſs of Water 
turn'd into Streams of everlaſting Comforts, Small 
Cottages of Clay into Roy al Palaces,, or the Duſt 
of Iſrael into ſo many Stars of Heaven. 

4. Now though our Lozp, by that everlaſting 
Sacrifice of himſelf, offers himſelf at all Times 
and in all Places, as we likewiſe offer ourſelves 
and all that is ours, to be a continual Sacrifice: 
Yet becauſe CuhRISsTH offers himſelf for us at the 
Holy Communion, in a peculiar Manner; we alſo 
ſhould then, in a more ſpecial Manner, renew all 
our Sacrifices. Then and there, at the Alter of 
Gon, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows and 
Promiſes, which-for ſome Hindrance or other we 
had not yet the convenience to fulfil ; and to re- 
new all theſe other Performances, which can never 
be fulfill'd, but with the End of our Days. . 

5. But at the ſame Time that the Chriſtian Be- 
liever does any good Work, let him draw out 
of the gopd Meaſure of his Heart, Fire and 
Frankincenſe, that is, ſuch Zeal and Love as may 
ariſe good, mcral Works into religious Sacrifices, 
Whenever he helps his Neighbour, let him ſo re- 
verently and fervently lift us his Heart to Gos, 
as may become both that . he adores, and 
the pious Ad which he intends. And then when- 
cver he do it at his Door, or in the Way, or in 
the Temple, it matters not; for the Hour is lon 
fince come, that Acts of Religion are not 4. 
either to Jeriſalem, or to this Mountain. Whereſo- 
ever thou haſt the Occaſion of doing a holy Work, 
there Gob makes holy Ground for thee : Only, 
in order to become a Spiritual 5 the 
Work muſt be done in Spirit and in Trutb: With 
ſuch a Mind and Thought, with ſuch Faith aw 

| ve, 
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Love, as tho'thou wert laying thy OBation upcn the 
Altar, where thou knoweſt that Cüx ist will both 
eſfectually find, and graciouſly accept it. 

6. I dare appear before the Lox p, with all my 
Sins and my Sorrow. It is juſt alſo that I ſhoold 
appear with theſe few Bleſſings. Hawing recein'd 

the m of thy Hand, now do offer them to T hee again. 
Forgive I beſeech Thee, my Sins, deliver me from 
my Sorrows, and accept of this my Sacrifice. Or 
rather lock, in my Behalf, on that only true Sacrifice, 
whereof here is the Sacrament ; the Sacrifice of th 
well. beloved, Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for 
me. O let Him ccme unto me now, as the orl 
Begotten of the Fatber, full of Grece and 1 ruth! 
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ON THERE 


LorD's SUPPER. 


I. As it is a Memorial of the Suffer» - 
ings and Death of Chxis r. f 


HYMN. I. 


1 IN that ſad memorable Night, 
When Jzsus was for us betray'd, 
He left his Death-recording Rite, 
He took, and bleſs'd, — brake the Bread, 
And gave his own their laſt Bequeſt, 
And thus his Loves's Intent expreſt: 


2 Take, eat, this is my Body, given 
To purchaſe Life and Peace for you, 
Pardon and Holineſs and Heaven; 5 
Do this, my dying Love to ſhew, _ 
Accept your precious Legacy, 
And thus, my Friends, remember me. 


2 Hymns on the Lox p' Supper. 


3 He took into his Hands the Cup, 
«; To crown the Sacramental Feaft, 
And full of kind Concern look'd up, 
2 And gave what He to them had bleſt, 
1 And drink ye all of this, he ſaid, | 
dl / In ſolemn Memory of the Dead. 


'Y 4 This is my Blood which ſeals the New 
Eternal Covenant of my Grace, 
My Blood ſo freely ſhed for you, 
For you and all the ſinful Race, 
My Blood that ſpeaks your Sins forgiven, 
And juſtifes your Claim to Heaven. 


5 The Grace which I to all bequeath 
In-this divine Memorial take, 
And mindful of your Saviour's Death, 
Do this, my Followers, for my Sake, 
Whoſe dying Love hath left behind 
Eternal Life for all Mankind. 


HYMN II. 
N this expreſſive Bread I ſoe 
The Wheat by Man cut down for me, 
And beat, and bruis'd, and ground: 
The heavy Plagues, and Pains, and Blows, 
Which jesus ſuffered from his Foes, 


Are in this Emblem fourd. 


* 


2 The bread dried up and burnt with Fire 
Preſents the Father's vengeful! Ire 
Which my Redeemer bore: | 
Into his Bones the Fire he ſent, 
Till all the flaming Darts were ſpent, 
Aud Juſtice aſk'd no more. 
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Hymns on the Lok p' Supper 3 


3 Why haſt Thou, Lon p, forſook thine own? 


Alas, what Evil hath He done, 
The ſpotleſs Lamb of Go 
Cut off, not for Himſelf, but me, 
He bears my Sins on yonder Tree, 
And pays my Debt in Blood. 


4 Seiz'd by the Rage of ſinful Man 5 


— 


I fee him bound, and bruis'd, and ſlain; 
'Tis done, the Martyr dies! 

His Life to ranſom ours is given, 

And lo! the ſierceſt Fire of Heaven 
Conſumes the Sacrifice. 


He ſuffers both from Man and Gov, 


He bears the univerſal Load 


Of guiit and Miſery ; 
He ſuffers to reverſe our Doom ; 
And lo! my Dos is here become 
The Bread of Life to me. 


HYMN III. 


HEN let us go, and take, and eat 
The heavenly everlaſting Meat, 
For fainting Souls perpar'd ; 
Fed with the living Bread divine 
Diſcern we in the ſacred Siga 
The Body of the Load. 
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The Inſtrum=nts that bruis'd him ſo 
Were broke and ſcattered long ago, 
The Flames extinguith'd were, 

But Jesv's Death is ever new, 


He whom in * paſt they ſlew, 
Dorh fil] as ilain appear, 
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. 4 Hymns on the Lon p' Supper. 


3 Th Cblation ſends as ſweet a Smell, 
Ev'n now it pleaſes God as well 
As when it firſt was made : 
The Blood doth now as freely flow, 
As when his Side receiv'd the Blow 
That ſhew'd him newly dead. 


4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb 
To-day as Yeſterday the ſame, 
In thy great Offering join, 
Partake the ſacrificial Food, 
And eat thy Fleſh and drink thy Blood, 
And live for ever thine. 


HYMN IV. 


5 | 
1 ET all who truly bear 
The bleeding Saviour's Name, 

Their faithful Hearts with us prepare, 

And eat the Paſchal Lamb. 

Our Paſſover was ſlain 

At Salem hallcw'd Place, 
Yet we who in our Tents remain, 


Shall gain his largeſt Grace. 


This evchariftic Feaſt 
| Ourevery Want ſupplies, 
And ſtill we by his Death are bleſt, 
And ſhare bis Sacrifice : 
By Faith his Fleſh we eat, 
Who here his Paſſion ſhew, 
And Gov out of his holy Seat 
Shall all his Gifts beſtow. 


Who thus our Faith employ 
His Sofferirgs to record, 

Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy 
Communion with our Lox : 


* * 5 * R N ee * BS » * 
al "On * OE of 

K — RS 

* ö 


H ſymns on the Lon p' Supper. 
As tho' we every one | 
Beneath his Croſs had ſtood, + 

And ſeen him heave, and heard him groan, 


And felt his guſhing Bod. 


4 'O Gov 'tis finiſd now?! 

The mortal Pang is paſt ! <1 

By Faith his Head we ſee him bow, 
And hear Hitn breathe his laſt ! 
We too with Him are dead, 
And ſhall with Him ariſe, 

The Croſs on which He bows his Head 
Shall lift us to the Skies. 


HYMN v. 


1 FA Thor eternal Victim ſlain 
A Sacrifice for guilty Man, 
By the Eternal Spirit made 
An Offering in the Sinner's ſtead, 
Our everlaſting Prieſt art Thou, 
And plead'ſt thy Death for Sinners now, 


2 Thy Offering ſtill continues New, 
Thy Veſture keeps its Bloody Hue, 
Thou ſtand'ſt the ever flaughter'd Lamb, 
Thy Prieſthood till remains the ſame, 
Thy Years, O God, can never fail, 

T'hy Goodneſs is unchangeable. 


3 O that out Faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy Love, 

_ Sure Evidence of Things unſeen, 
Now let it paſs the Years between, | 
And view Thee bleeding on the Free, 
My Gop who dies ſer 3 for Me! 


OY 
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4 Repeat the Saviouz's dying Cry 


6 Hymn on the Loxsꝰ Supper. 
HYMN VL 


1 H give me, n. my Sins to mourn; 
My Sins which have thy Body torn, - 

Give me with broken Heart to ſee e 

Thy laſt tremendous Agony, | 

To weep o'er an expiring Gop, 

And mix my Sorrows with thy 


2 O could I pain the Mountaia's Height, ight, 
. look — 5 that piteous Sight! 
that with Salen' D:ughters I 

Might ſtand and ſee my S. our die, 

Smite on my Breaſt and inly mourn, 

But never from thy Crofs return ! 


HY M N VII. 
i O Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy Seal, 
Thine inward Witneſs give, 


To all our waiting Souls reve 
The Death by which we live. 


2 Spectators of the Pangs divine 


O that we now may be 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sign 
His Paſſion on the Tree 4 
3 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound 
Which told his mortal Pain, 
Tore up the Graves, and ſhook the 
Andvent the Rocks in twain, / 


Ground, 


n every Heart ſo loud, 
That every Heart may now reply, 
This was the Son of Go 
py 
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Hymn an the Lon o's Supper. 


HYMN VIII. 


Sinners there ſtill is Room; 

Every Soul may be his Gueſt, 
Jas us gives the general Word ; 

Share the monumental Feaſt, 


Em the Supper of your Loa p. 


3 Tn this authentie Sign 
Behold the Stamp divine : 
Car1sT revives his Sufferings here, if, 7 
Still expoſes them to view, e 
See the Cracify'd appear, 
Now believe He died for You! 


HYMN IX. 


OM hither all, 88 
2 your mms and lays them waſte, 
xpence, and mend Chear : 
Here 'Gov himGlF's vrepard and dreſt, 
Himſelf voorhiſaſes w be your Feaſt, 
In whom ee 


Bows to your Father k- Wh 


Sin all your Boaſt, nd Senſe your Gove ＋ 2 
Weep now for what ye'vedrank amiſs, _ 
And loſe your Taſte of Senſual BliG | 

By drinking hore your Saviour's Blood. | 


2 Come hbither all, whom ſearching Pain, 
Aud Cee 5 loud _ arraign, 
| 2 


A 


- 


W- Hymn vn e Lon d' Supper. 


. all your Sins to view: 
Taſte, and diſmiſs your guilty Fear, 


O taſte, and fee that God is here, 
To heal rem Souls and Sin ſabdue. 9 ? 


123 


' Come hither all, whom cwraleſs . 
Doth with alluring Force deſtroy, | 
While looſe ye range beyond your Bounds : y 
True Love is here, that paſſes quite, 
And all your tranſient mean Delight 
Drowns as a Flood the . rounds. x 


3 Come hither all, whofe Idot-love, 
While fond the pleaſing Pain ye prove, 
Raiſes your fooliſh Raptures high, 
True Love is here, whoſe dying Breath 
Gave Life to Us ; who taſted Death, 
And dying once no more can die. 
14 4 ö 1 . 4 11 
4 Lon d, I have now invited All, 
Wi - Aud inftaut till the Gueſt ſhall call, 
| Still ſhall I All invite to Thee :_.. 
For O my Gov, it ſeems but ri ht 
In mine, thy meaneſt Servant's Sight, 


That where All is, there All ſhould be. 
; in 0n*- 
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4 
1 Arnzu, thy — — receive, 
: Wo deeply for ounÞollies 8 
And caſt our Sins aways 
Reſoli d to lead our Li — 
Thine only Glory to purſue, 
And only Thee obey. 


3 Faith i in hy Par ning Love we have, 
ms Thou art our Souls to ſave, 
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Hint on the Lon p's Supper: 


For Ixsu's Sake alone: 
sus thy. Wrath hath pac'fied, 
ok. thy Well - belov d hath died 
For all Mankind & atone. 


3 The Death ſuſtain'd for all Mankind 
With humbleſt Thanks we call to mind, 
With grateful Joy approve : 
And every Soul of Man embrace, 
And love the dearl; ranſom'd Race 
In the Redeemer's Love. | 


4 Receive us then, Thou pard'ning God, 
Partakers of his Fleſh and Blood | 
Grant that we now may be ; . 
The Sp'rit's Atteſting Seal impart, 
And ſpeak to every Sinner's Hear: 
The Saviour died for thee ! - 


F 
F God, that hear'ſt the Prayer, 
| . Attend thy People's Cry, 
Who to thy Houſe repair, | 
And on thy Death rely, 
Thy Death which now we call to P 
And truſt our Legacies to find. 


2 Thou meeteſt them that Joy 
In theſe thy Ways to go, 
And to thy: Praiſe employ _ 
Their happy Lives below, 
And till within thy Temple-Gate 
For all thy mis d Mercies wait. 


3 We wait t*obtain them now, 
We ſeek the Cruciſied. 
And at thy Altar bow ; 
And long to feel applied . 
| 3 43 
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* 10 Hymns onthe Lon p' Supper; 
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The Blood for our Redemption given, : 
And eat the Bread that came from Heaven. 


« Come then our dying Lon d, 
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| To us toy Goodneſs ſhew, 1 
1 In honour of thy Word | 

| The inward Grace beſtow, 

5 . And magnify the ſacred/ Sign, 

n And prove the Ordinayfe divine. 


r 
#534 


3 ESU, ſuffering Deity, | 
J Can we help remembring Thee, 
hee, whoſe Blood for us did flow, 
Thee, who di'dſt to fave thy Foe ; 


2 'Fhee, Redeemerof Mankind, 
Gladly now we call to mind, 
Thankfully thy Grace approve, 
Take the Tokens of thy Love. 


3 This for thy dear Sake we do, 

Here thy Bloody Paſſion ſhew, 

Till Thou doſt to Judgment come, 
Till thy Arms receive us home. 


4 Then we walk in Meansno more, 
There their Sacred Uſe is o'er, 
b There we ſee Thee Face to Face, 


Sav'd Eternally by Grace, : 
H YM N XIII. 
„ FYOME all who truly bear 


The 3 of CHRIST your L2zDÞ, 
His laſt Myſterious Supper ſhare, 
And keep his kind eſt Word: 
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Hynes er 456 Loh bes Super, 15 


Hereby your Faith approve 

; In Jes us crucifed, 
In Men,“ y of my dying Love 
Do this, He ſaid, and died. 


2 The Badge and Token this, 
The ſure confirming Seal 
That He is ours, and we are his, 
; The Servants af his Will, 
His dear peculiar ones, 
The Purchaſe of his Blood; 
His Blood which once for All atones, 
And brings us zow to Gop. | 


3 Thenlet us ſtill profeſs 

| Our Maſter's honour'd Name, 

Stand forth his faithful Witneſſes, 
True Followers of the Lamb: 
In Proof that ſuch we are of 
His Saying we receive, | 

And thus to all Mankind declare 
We a in CuR1stT believe. 


4 Part of his Church below | 

We thus our Right maintain 

Our living Memberſhip we ſhew, - 
And in the Fold remain ; 
The Sheep of IJael' Fold 
In England's Paſtures fed, 

And Fellowſhip with all we hold 
Who holdit with our Head. 


H Y M N XIV. 


1 ATHER, hear the Blood of ]z$us, 
F Speaking in thine Ears above ! 
rom thy Wrath and Curſe releaſe us, 
Manifeſt thy Pard'ning Love; 
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O receive us to thy Favour, 
For his only Sake receive, 
Give us to our bieeding Saviour, 


Let us by thy Dying live. 0 


2 To thy Pard'ning Grace receive them” 
Once he pray*d upon the Tree, 
Still his Blood cries out © Forgive them, 
All their Sins were purg'd by me.” 
Still our Advocate in — 
Prays the Prayer on Earth begun, 
« Father, ſhew their Sins forgiven, 


« Father glorify thy Son! 


HYM N XV. 


» TAYING Friend of Sinners, hear us 
Humbly ar thy Croſs who lie, 

In thine Ordinance be near us, 

Now th' Ungodly juſtify ; | : 
Let thy Bowels of Compaſſion , 

To thy ranſom'd Creatures move,. 
Shew us all thy great Salvation 

Gop of Truth, and Gon of Love. 


2 By thy meritorious Dying 
Save us from the Death of Sin, 
By thy precious Blood's applying 
Make our inmoſt Nature clean; 
Give us worthily t' adore Thee, ' 
Thou our full Redeemer be, | 
Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory, 
Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee. 


2 


* * 1 


Hunt on tbe Lon v's Supper "I&-. * 


HYMN XVI. 


OME, Thou everlaſting Spirie, 
Bring to every thankful Mind 

All the Saviour's ding Merit 

All his Sufferings for Mankind; 
True Recorder of his Paſſion, 2 

Now the living Faith impart, 
Now reveal his great Salvation, 

Preach his Goſpel to our Heart. 


2 Come thou Witneſs of his dying, 
Come, Remembrancer divine, 
Let us feel thy Power applying . 
Car1sT to every Soul and mine; | 
Let us groan thine inward Groaning , 
Look on Him we pierc'd and grieve, => 
All receive the Grace-Atoning, 27 k 


All the yy Blood receive. 


HYMN xvn. 


Ho; js this that comes * far 
Clad in Garments dipt i in Blood ! 
Strong triuamphaniFpavellets . — —- = 
Is he Man, or ische SD 121 "7 34 
HH 714% 
2 I that ſpeak in Rightwvuſneſs, 1 
Son of Gob and Man Tam, © * 


hty to redeem your Race; 
E&US is your 2 Name. 


3 Wherefore are Pg Garments 1 

| Died as in a crimſon Sea? 
They that in the Wine · fat tread 

Are not lain d ſo much as Thee. 


8 ENS” 


14 | thaw, on the Lon p' Supper. 


4 I the Father's fav'rite Son, 
Have the dreadful Wine- trod, 
Borne the vengeful Wrath alone, 
All the fierceſt Wea * . 


= 
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= * 
15 * 
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IFT your Eyes of Paith, and en 
O the Signs he did ondae! 
Thus the Bread of Life was broke, 
Thus the Lamb of Gov was ain, 
Thus was ſhed on 


Calvary 
nnn + 


2 See the ſlaughter d Sacrifice, 
See the Altar ſtain d with Blood! 
Crucified before our Eyes 

+ Faith diſcerns the dying Gop, 
Dying that our Souls might live, 
er at ee Death, Forgive k 


41 5 4 


HY MN XIK. 


\ORGIVE, das Savior ee, 1914 
They now auth hp do 1 


ive, my Heart 

"And all m y So e te 
I cm th Kingdom ny e 

Who now thy Su WY 
And mount A Thes tn fins Hjaigha, 1 

And ſee thy Glory there, 


— 
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HY MN XX. 


; AMB of Go, whats Bieediog Love , 


We thus recall to mind, 
d the Abſwer from above, 
And let us find; 
a on us, who think on 
every firu Soul releaſe : 
ERC 3 
n ; 


'By thive Aponizing Pain, 
7 And — 2 we pray; 
By thy Dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away; 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all Iniquity releaſe : 
O remember Caky 
And bid us goin cate. 


3 Let thy Blood by Faith applied, 
| The Sinner's Pardon Seal, 
Speak us freely Jullified, 
And all our Sickneſs heal: 
By thy Paffion on the Tree 


Let all our Griefs ang.Traables 41 _ I 
O remember Cal | | 1 
And bid us ICY 193 wo f 


: ; . . @*% 
4 Never will we baer depart, Pat! We 
Till Thou our Wants relieve, 3 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Heart, 4 
And all thine Image give: J 
Still oar Souls ſhall! cry to Thee 
Till perfected in Holineſs: OTE 
O —— Calvar is 
And bid ** Re 
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oh of unexampled Grace, 
I Redectner of Mankind, et IE 
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i Matter of eternal praife weft) A 1 > 
1 We in thy Paſſion find: :ü 
: Still our choiceſt Straine we bring 
4 Sill the joyful Theme purſue, 1 
4 Thee the Friend of Sioners ung 
Whoſe Love is ever new; * nn I 
2 Endleſ Scenes of Wonder riſe 1 


With that myſterious Tre, * 
Crucified before our EE ess © © + 
Where we our Maker ſee *- + LT 
Jesus, Logp, what haſt Thou done! 
Publiſh we the Death divine, 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was ever Love like thine! 3 


3 Never Love nor Sorrow was, 
Like that my Jeſus ſhe , ; 
See Him ſtretchd on youder Croſs 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load! 
Now diſcern the Deity, _ 
Now his heavealy Birth declare! 
Faith cries out, Tis He, *tis He, 
My Gov that ſufers there! 


; . 


4 Jzsvs drinks the bitter Cup; 
The Wine preſs treads alone, 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up 
- By his expiring Gan: 
Lo! the Powers of Heaven he ſhakes ; 
Nature in Convulſions lies, — 
Earth's profoundeſt Centre quakes 1 
The great Jehovah die2s 


e 9 
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5 Dies the glorious Cauſe of all, : 
The true eternal Par, 
Fails to raiſe us from our Fall, 
Jo raniom fintul Man: ; 
Well may Sl withdraw his Light, 
With the Sufferer ſympathize, 
Leave che World in ſudden Night, 
W hile his Creator dies. 


6 Well may Heaven be Cloath'd with, black, 
And iolemn Sackclo th wear, 
Jzsv's Agony partake, 
The Hourof Darkneſs ſhare : : | 
Mourn th' aſtonied Hoſts above, N | 2 
Silence ſaddens all the Skies, - 
Kindler of ſeraphic Love 
The Gop of Angels dies. 


7 O, my Gov, He dies for me, 

I feel the mottal- Smart! 

Sce Him hanging on the Tree 

A Sight that breaks my Heart! 

O that all to Thee might turn! 
Sinners ye may love Him too, 

Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 


$ Weep o'er your Deſire and Hope 
With Tears of humbleſt Love; 
Sing, for Iss us is gone up, 

And reigns enthron'd above! 
Lives our Head to die no more; 
Power is all to Jesvus given, 

Worſhip'd as he was before 
Th' immortal King of Heaven. 


9 Los p. we bleſs Thee for thy Grace... 
And Truth which never fail, | Wes 
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Haſt' ning to behold thy Face 
Without a dimming Veil: 

We ſhall ſee our Heavenly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim, 

Help the Angel- quires to ſing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 


1 RINCE of Life for Sinners ſlain, 
Grant us Fellowſhip with Thee, 
Fain we would partake thy Pain, 
Share thy mortal Agony, 
Give us now the dreadful Power, 


Now bring back thy dying Hour. 


2 Place us near th' accurfed Wood 
Where Thou didft thy Life reſign, 
Near as once thy Mother flood : | 
artners of the Pangs divine, 
Bid us feel her ſacred Smart, 
Feel the Sword that pierc'd her Heart. 


3 Surely now the Prayer He hears : 

| Faith preſents the Crucified! 
Lol the wounded Lamb appears ! 
Pierc'd his Feet, his Hands, his Side, 
Hangs our Hope on yonder Tree, 
Hangs, and bleeds to Death for me! 


HYMN XXII. 


. EARTS of Stone, relent, relent, 
Break by Ius v's Croſs ſubdued, 
See his Body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood ! 
Sinful Soul, what haſt thou done ? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son! 
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2 Yes, .cur Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix Him here, 
Crown'd with Thorns his ſacred Head, 
Pierc'd Him with a Soldier's Spear, 
__ Made his Soul a Sacrifice; 
” For a ſinſul World He dies. 


Shall we let Him die in vain ? 
Still to Death purſue our Gop-? 
Open tear his Wounds again, 
Trample on his precious Blood? 
No; with all our Sins we part: 
Saviour, take my broken l 


HYMN XXIV. 


XPIRING in the Sinners Place, 
Cruſh'd with the Univerſal Load 
He hangs !-——adown his. mournful Face, 
See trickling faſt the Tears and Blood! 
The Blood that purges all our Stains 
+ It flarts in Rivers from his Veins. 


2 4 N guſhes from his Side, 
Open'd that All may enter in, | 
That All may feel the Death applied, — 
The Dea h of Gon, the Death of Sin. _ «© ß 
The Death by which our Foes are kill d, "= 
The Death by which our Souls are heal'd. 2 


HYMN XXV. 


N an accepted Time of Love 
To Thee, © }z5us we draw near, 
Wilt Thou not the Veil remove, 8 2 
_ meet thy . Followers heres 


1 2 
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Who humbly atthy Altar lie, | 
And wait to find Thee paſſing by? 


2 Thou bid'ſt us call thy Death to mind, 
But Thou muſt give the folemn Power : 
Come then Thou 2 of Mankind, 
Bring back that laſt tremendous Hour, 
And ſand in all thy Wounds confeſt, 
And wrap us in thy Bloody Veſt, 


3 Wich reverential Faith we claim _ 
Our Share in thy great Sacrifice + 
Come, O thou All-atoning Lamb, 
Revive us by thy dying Cries, 
Apply to All thy healing Blood, 
And iprinkle me, my LORD, my Gen! 


HYMN XXVII. 


1 3 IS done! th? Atoning Work is done: 
Jzsus the World's Redeemer dies? 
All Nature feels th kmportant Groan 
|  Loud-ecchoing thro? the Earth and Skies, 
The Earth doth to her Centre guake, 
And Heaven as HelPs.deep Gloom is black. 


2 The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 
While Jes us meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, | | 
The yawning Graves gives ap their Dead, 
The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, | 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 


3 And ſhall not we his Death partik?, 
In ſympathetic Anguiſh groan? 
O Saviour, let thy Paſſion ſhake 
Our Earth, andrent our Hearts of Stone, 
Our ſecond Life our-Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more. 


* 
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 HYM N XXVII. 


1 OC K of Th ael, cleft for me, 
For us, for all Mankind, 
See thy feebleſt Followers ſee, 
Who call thy Death to Mind : 
Sion is the weary Land; 
Us beneath thy Shade receive, 
Grant us in the Cleft to fland,. 
And by thy Death to live. 


. 


2 In this howling Wilderneſs 
On Calvary's ſteep Top, 
| Made a Curſe our Souls to bleſs 
[ | Thou once was lifted up; 
Stricken there by Moſes? Rod, | 
Wounded with a deadly Blow ; | 
Goſhing Streams of Life o'erflow'd > FE 
The thirſty World below. | "ol 


* 


3 Rivers of Salvation ſtill 
Along the Deſart roll, 
Rivers to refreſh and heal 
, The fainting ſin- ſick Soul; 
Still che Fountain of thy Blood 
Stands for Sinners open'd wide. 
Now, een now, my Loa p and Gp , 
I waſh me in thy Side. N 
4 Now, &en now, we all plunge in, 
And drink the purple Wave, 
This the Antidote of Sin, 
"Tis This our Souls ſhall fave: 
With the Life of IEsus fed, wn 
Lo! from Strength to Strength we riſe, 
Follow'd by our Rock, and led N 
To meet Him n dkies. 
> 3 
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II. As it is Sign and a Means of 
3 * 


HYMN XXVIIL 


1 UTHOR of our Salvation, Thee 
With lowly thankful Hearts we praiſe, 
Author of this great Myſtery, | 
Figure and Means of ſaving Grace. 


2 The ſacred true effectual Sigh 
Thy Body and thy Blood it ſhews, 
The glorious Inftrument divine 


Thy Mercy and thy Strength beftows, 
3 We ſee the Blood that ſeals our Peace, 


Thy pard'ning Mercy we receive: 
The Bread doth vifibly expreſs _ 
The Strength thro? which our Spirits live. 


4 Our Spirits drink a freſh Supply, 55 
And eat the Bread fo freely given, | 
Till borne on Eagle's Wings we fly, 
And banquet with our Lox p in Heaven. 


I Thou who this myſtericus Bread 
0 Didſt in Zmmaus break, 
Retur herewith our Souls to feed, 


And to thy Followers ſpeak. 


_ 
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2 Unſea! the Volume of thy Grace, 
Apply the Goſpel-word, 
Open our Eyes to * thy Face, 
Our Hearts to know the Lors. 


3 Of Thee ae commune ſtill, and moure 2 
Till Thou the Veil temove, 
Talk with us, and our Hearts ſhall bas 
With Flames of ſlervent Love. 


4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal, 
And make thy Mercy known, 
And give-opr pardon'd Souls to feel 
That God and Love are one. 


H Y MN XXX. 


F 5 at whoſe ſupreme Command 
We thus approach to Gop, 
Before us.in thy Veſture ſtand, 

Thy Veſture dipt in Blood. 


. 2 Obedient to thy gracious Word 
We break the hallow'd Bread, 
Commemorate Thee, our dying Loan 
And truſt on Thee to feed. 


Now, Saviour, uow Thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy Nature known. 
Affix the ſacramental Seal, 
And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The Tokens of thy dyiag Love, 
O let us all receive, - 
And feel the quick'ning Spirit move, 
Aad Hau believe. 


* q— ä 
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5 The Cup of Bleſſing bleſt by Thee, 
Let it thy Blood impart ; 
The Bread thy myſtic Body be, 
And chear each languid Heart. 


6 The Grace which ſure Salvation brings 
Let us herewith receive; | 
Satiate the Hungry with good Things, 
1 he hidden Manna give. f 


7 Ihe living Bread ſent down from Heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be; 
Thy Fleſh for All the World i is given, 
And All may live by Thee. 


$ Now, Lox p, on us thy Fleſh bellow 
And let us drink thy Blood, 
Till all our Souls are fill'd below, 
Wich all the Life of Gop. 


2 HY MN XXXI. 


1 Rock of our A be 
The Souls that ſeek their Reſt in Thee; 
Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide, 
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side, 
By Water and by Blood redeem, 
And waſh us in the mingled Streams 


2 The Sin-atoning Blood apply, 
And let the Water ſanctify, 
Pardon and Holineſs impart, 
Sprinkle and purify our Heart, 
Waſh out the laſt Remains of Sin, 
And make our inmoſt Nature clean. 


3 The double Stream in Pardons roll, 
And brings thy Love into our Soul, 


* ; 5 


* 
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive, 

And Credence to thy Witneſs give, 

We here thy utmoſt Power ſhall prove, I 
Th y utmoſt. Power of perfeQ Love. 


HYMN XXXIL 


ESU to Thee for Help we call, 
Plung'd in the Depth of Adam's Fall. 
Plagu'd with a Carnal Heart and Miag, 
No Diſtance or of Time or Place 
Secures us from the foul Diſgrace 
By him entail'd on all Mankiad. 


Eo Thouſand Years are now paſt by, 
et ſtill like him we ſm and die, 

As born within his Houſe we were, 
As each were that accurſed Cain, 
We feel the all- polluting Stain, 


And groan gur inbred Sin to bear. 


2 Thou Gop of ſanctiſyin 
Adam deſcended from np Love 
The Virtue of thy Blood impart, 
O let it reach to all below, * 
As far extend as freely flow 


To cleanſe, as His tinfect our Heart, ; 


Ruin in him compleat we have, 
And canit not Thou as greatly fave, 
- And fully here our Lols repair; | 
Thou canſt, Thou wilt, we date believe, 
We here thy Nature ſhall retrieve, 

Aud ail "By heavenly Image bear, 


H Y MN XXXII. 


TESU, * e War, Lonsd, 
Magnify thy dying 
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— 


«In thy Ordinance appear, 
Come and meet thy F ollowers dere. 
UW. 


2 In the Rite Thou haſt enjoin'd * 
Let us now our Saviour find, + 
Drink thy Blood for Sinners ſhed, 
Taſte Thee i in the broken Bread, 


3 Thou our faithful Hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pardoning Grace declare, 
'Thou that haſt for Sinners died, 


Shew Thyſelt the Crucified ! 1 

| 4 All the Power of Sin.remove, 
Fill us with thy perfect Love, 2.4 
Stamp us with the Stamp divine, 


Seal our Souls tor ever thine. 
HY MN xXXXIV. 


ORD of Life, 10 y Followers fee 
Huogring, 'thirſting after TOs 
At thy ſacred able feed: 
Nouriſh vs with Irivg Bread, 


2 Chear us i 3 Wine, 
3 Suſtenance divine, 555 
- Grant us now a freſh Supply 
; Now refieve us, or we die. 1 * 2 


HI MN XXXV. 


Thou Paſchal Eads of "AR D, 
Feed us with ay Fleſh and Blood. 
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Feat ws and Strength thy Death 2 5 Fe 128 
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1 Quicken our dead Souls again, 


Then our living Souls ſuſtain, 
Then in us thy Life keep up, 
Then confirm our Faith and Hope, 


3 Still, © Los o, our Strength repair, * 
Till renew'd in Love we are, z 3 | 
Till thy utmo!t Grace we prove, 


| All thy Life of Perfect Love. 
H YM N XXXVL 


a MAZ NG Myſtery of Love 
While poſting to eternal Pain, 
Gon ſaw his Rebels Fa rom above, 
And ſtoop'd into a Mortal Man. 


"Hi s Mercy caſt a pitying Look; » i 
By Love, meer Cauſeleſs Love cle: 
Our Guilt and Puniſhment He took, 
And died a Victim for Mankind. 


>» 2 # 


3 His Blood procur'd our Life and Peach. e 
And quench'd the Wrath of hoſtile n 
Juſtice gave Way to our Releaſe, 


And God hath all »y Sins en. er rh 1 2 

4 E our Pardon we receive, * 
The Purchaſe ot that Blood of Thine, + "a 

And now begin by Grace to live, 29 


And breathe the Breath of Love Divine. 
HYMN XXXVII. 
rr 5 the tetider Life will die, 4 
Though bought by rhy Atoning Blood, 


le Thou grant a freſh Supply, 
od "ſb = wat hes 
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2 The Blood remov'd our Guilt in vain, 
If Sin in us muſt always ſtay; | 
But Thou ſhalt purge our Inbred Stain, 
And waſh its Relicts all away. T | 


3 The Streamthat from thy wounded Side 
In blended Blood and water flow'd, 
Shall cleanſe u hom firſt it juſtified, 
And fl us with the Life of Goo. 


4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace; 
Two EMuxes with Life Divine 
To quicken al? the faithful Race, 
In one eternal Current join, 


5 Saviour, Thou didſt not come from Heaven, 
By Water or by Blood alone, | 
Thou died'ſt that we might live forgiven 
And all be Sanctiſied in One. 


HT MN XXXVIII. 


1 [ 7 ORTHY the Lamb ot endle's Praiſe, 
Whoſe double Life we here ſhal} prove, 
The Pard*nirg and the Hallowing Grace, 
The Childiſh and the perfect Love. 
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2 We here ſhall gain our Calling's Prize, 
The Gift unſpeakable receive, 
And higher till in Death ariſe, 
And all the Life of Glory live. 


3 To make our Right and Title ure, - 
Our dying Loa p Himſelf hath given, 
His Sacrifice did all procure, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven. 
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4 Our Life of Grace we here ſhall feel 
Shed in our loving Hearts abroad, 
»Till Cux Is our glorious Life reveal, 
Long hidden with himſelf in Gop. 


Come, dear Redeemer of Mankind, , 
We long thy open Face to ſee, | 
Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find 
Their Bliſs conſummated in thee, 


6 Thy Preſence ſhall the Cloud diſpart, 
Thy Preſence ſhall the Life diſplay, 
Then, then our All in All Thou art, 

Our Fullneſs of Eternal Day ! 


HY MN XXXIX. 


1 INNER, with Awe draw near, 
And find thy Saviour here, 
In his Qrdinances ſtall, . - 
Touch his Sacramental Cloaths, 
Preſent in his Power to heal, | 
Virtue from his Body flows. 


"4 


2 His: Body is the Seat 
Where all our Bleſſings meet, 
Full of unexhauſted Worth, | 
Sull it makes the Sinner whole, 
Pours Divine Effoſions forth 
Lite to every-Dying Soul. 


3 Pardon, and Power, and Peace, 
And perfect Righteouſneſs 
From that ſacred Fountain ſprings: 
Waſta in his All-cleanſing Blood 
Riſe, ye Worms, to Prieſis and Kings, 
Riſe in CHRIS H and reign wth Gon. 


F 
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HYMN XL 


* AA e Ti po: 
"Who baſt a Table ſpre 
Furniſh'd with W B 0 — 1 
2 
Preſerve the Life Thylal halt _ 
And feed, and train us yp for H 


* Our.needy Bpuls fuftaln 
With vey Supplies of 
2 Ill all thy Life we 3 jt 
And al thy Fullneſz 
by thy-perfe&t x Grace, 
— without a Veil thy Face. 


HYMN XII. 


RUTH of the Paſchal Sacrifice, 
Jxsv, regard thy People's Cries, 
"Nor let us in our Sias remain ; ; 
Surely Thou heart the Priſoners Groan, 
Come down to our Relief, come down; 
And break the dire Accuſer's Chain. 


2 Humble the proud oppreſſive King, 
Deliv erance to thine //rae/ * 
And while the unſprinkled Victims die, 
Thy Death for as preſent to Go, 
Write our Protection in thy Blood, 


And bid the Helliſh Fiend paſs by. 
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HYMN XII. 


: FALORY to Him who freely ſpent 
is Blood that we might live, 
And thro? this choiceſt Tnftrament 
Dotz all his Bleflings give. 


2 ray He doth, and Hearing bleſs, 
And Prayer can much avail, 
Good Veſſels all to draw the Grace 
Out of Salvation's Well. ; 


3 But none like this Myſterious Right _ 
Which dying Mercy gave, 
Can draw forth a I his promis'd: Might 
And all his Will to ſave. 


This is the richeſt Legacy _ 
9 Thou haſt on hey us 100 : | 
He:e chiefly Los b we feed on Thee, 
And driok.thy precious Blood. 


5 Here all thy Bleſſings we receive, 
Here ail thy Gifts are given; 
To thoſe that would in Thee believe, 
Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven. 


6 Thus may we flill in Thee be biet 
Till all from Earth remove, 


And ſhare with Thee the Marriage- p 
And drink the Wine above, hy 


Be. 
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HYMN XIII. 


1 AVIOUR, and can it be 


That Thou ſhould dwell! with me? 


From thy high and lofty Throne, 
Throne of everlaſting Blifs, 
Will thy Majefty ſtoop down 
To ſo mean an Houle as this? 


2 I am not worthy, Lob, 


So foul, fo ſelf-abhot*d, 
Thee, my Gop, to entertain 
In this poor polluted Heart: 

. Tama frail finful Man, 
All my Nature cries depart ! 


3 Yet come, thou heavenly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt. 
Come, thou great and glorious King, 
While before thy Croſs I bow, 
With Thyſelf Salvation bring, - 
. Clearſe the Hovſe by ent'ting Now. 


HY MN XIV. 


1 UR Paſlover for us is ſlain, 
The Tokens of his Death remain, 
On theſe authentic Signs impreſt : 
By Js vs out of Zgypt led, 
Still on the Paſchal Lamb we feed, 
Aud keep the ſacramental Feaſt. 


2 That Arm that ſmote che parting Sea 
Is ſtill tretch'd out for us, for me: 
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The Angel God is ſtill our Guide, 
| And leſt we in the Deſert faint, 
We find our Spirits « Want 
By conſtant Miracle ſupplied. 


3 Thy Fleſh for our Support is given, 
Thou art the Bread ſent down from Heaven, 
That all Mankind by Thee might live; 
O that we evermore may prove 
The Manna of th quick ning Love. 
And all thy Lite of Grace teceive! 


4 Nouriſh us to that awful Day 
When Types and Veils ſhall paſs away, 
And perfeQ Grace in Glory end; G 
Us for the Marriage-feaſt prepare, 
Unfurl thy Banner in the Air, 1 
And bid thy Saints to Heaven aſcend,” . 


HY M N. XLV. 
1 IL eee Love to loft Mankiod! 


% 


Could none but Cus ier the Ranſom ind? 
d none but OnRISr the Pardon buy ? 
How great the Sin of Adam's Race! 
How greater ſtill the Saviour's Grace, | 
When. Gop doth for his Creature die? 


Not Heaven ſo rich a Grace can me 
As this He did on Worms beftow, 

Thoſe Darlings of th*Incarnate Gos; 
Leſ. favont'd were the Angel-Powers; - 
Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours, . 

Nor ever coſt the Lamb his Blood. 


2 Our Souls Etervally to fave 2 
More than Ten TR Worids He gave; 
: : ES =” 
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That we might know our Sins forgiven, 
That we might in thy Glory ſhine, 
The Purchaſe-Price was Blood Divine, 

And bought the Aceldema of Heaven. 


Jes v, we bleſs thy ſaving Name, 
And truſting in thy Merits claim 
Our rich Inheritance above ; 
Thou ſhalt thy ranſom'd Servants own, 
And raiſe and ſeat us on thy Throne 
Dear Objects of thy Dying Love. 


HYMN XLVI 


1 OW richly is the Table ſtor'd 
Of jesus our Redeeming Loxo ! 
Melchiſedec and Aaron join 
To furniſh out the Feaft Divine, 


2 Aaron {or us the Blood hath ſhed, 
Melchiſedec beſtows the Bread, 
To nouriſh this, and that Yatone ; 
Ard both the Prieſts in CHRIS are One. 


3 Jesvs appears to ſacrifice, 
he Fleſh and Blood Himſelf ſapplies ; 
Enter'd the Veil his Death He pleads, 
And bleſſes all our Souls, and feeds. 


4 Tis here He meets the faithful Line, 
Suſlains as with his Bread and Wine; 
We feel the double Grace is given, 

And gl:diy urge our Way to Heaven. 
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HYMN XLvi. 


FESU, thy weakes W bleſo, N of 
Give what theſe hallow'd Signs expreſs, 
And what Thou giv'ſt ſecure; 
Pardon into my Soul convey, 
Strength in thy pard' ning Love EY! 
And to the End endure. N 


2 Raiſe, and enable me to ſtand, 
Save out of the Deſtroyer's Hand 
This helpleſs Soul of mine, 
Vouchſafe me then thy ſtrength'ning Grace,. 
And with the Arms of Love Pin 
And keep me ever Thine. 


HYMN. AE „ 


1 CAVIOUR of my Soul from Sin, 
8 Thou my kind Preſerver be, ; 
Stabliſh what Thou doſt begin, „ 
Carry on thy Work in me, 
All thy faithful Mercies ſhew, 
Hold, and never let me 80. IE 


2 Never let me loſe my Ps 
Forfeit what thy Goodneſs gave, 
Give it ſtill, and ftill increaſe, - 
Save me, and perſiſt to ſave, 
Seal the Grant conferr'd before, 
Give thy Bleſſing evermore. 
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ON of Goo, thy Bleſſing gram, 
| Still ſapply my every 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, . 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed. 


2 Tendereſt Branch alas am T, 
Witcher without Thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy, . 

O confirm may Soul in Thee. 


3-Unſuſtain'd. by Thee I Fall * 
Send the Streapeh for which I call 
Weaker than a braiſed Reed 
Help I every Moment need. 


All my Hopes on Thee depend,” 
* Love me, ſave me to the End. 
Give me be continuing Grace, 


Take the everlaſting Praiſe. 
* 


H T M N. L. 


ATHER of Everlaſting Love, 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move, 
To all thy gracious Hands have made, 
See, in the howling Deſart ſee : 
A Soul from Fgypr brought by Thee, 
And help me with — conſtant Aid. 


2 Ah, do not, Lox p, thine own forſake, 
Nor let my feeble Soul look beck, 
Or baſely turn to Sin again, 
No, never let me faint or tire, 
But travel on in ſtrong Deſire. 
Till I my Heavenly Canaan gain, 
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HIT MN II. 


f HOU very Paſchal Lam. 

Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, / 

TEro' whom we out of Egypt came '3 ER 
Thy ranſom'd People led. 


2 Angel of Goſpel-Grace, 
Fulfil thy Character, = 
To guard md feed the choſen Race, . .. - 
In 1/rae; Camp appear. F CD 


3 Throughout the Deſart- way 
Conduct us by thy Light, FE: 4 

Ee thou a ni by Day, ' 
A chearing Fire by Night. | | ; 


22 * 


44 fainting Souls ſuſtainn 1 
Wich Bleſſings from above, ; 
And everon thy People reign 
The * of thy er 


HYMN III. 


x Thou who hanging g on the Croſs, 
O Didſt buy our Pardon with thy Blood, 
Canſt Thou not ſtill maintain our Cauſe, 1 
And fill us with the Life of GG | _ 1 
Bleſs with the Bleſſings of thy D 1 
And perfect all our Souls in One - F210 


2 Lo, on thy bloody Sactifics | 2 9 4 
For all our Graces we depend! \ 
Supported by thy Croſs ariie, | | 

. To finift'd Holinefs acſend, N 
And gain on Earth the Mountain's Height, 
And then —_ our n in . bla ce. 
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HYMN ET 


Gov of Truth ore Love, 
Let ws thy Merey prove, 
Bleſs thine Orditance diving 
Let it now effeAtaal be, 
-Anſwer all its great Defi 
All its gracious Ends me. 


2 O might the mered Word 
Set forth — dying Lon p, 
Point us to thy Sufferi 
Preſent Grate and Str ry ny 
Give our raviſh'd Souls a Taſte, 
Pledge of Glory in our Heart. 


| Come in thy Spirit Jown, 
3 Thine Inſtitution crown, 
Lamb of Gop as ſlain « 
Life of all Believers Thou, 


Let us now perceive Thee near, 


HY MN LY, 


HY did Lord ordaĩn 
Tg te Saf ble Love _ 

ght we nota[l by Faith obtain, 

y Faith ve ary abc * 

Enjoy the Senſe of Sins 

And Holinek the Taſte of 


: It ſeem'sd to my Redeemer good 

That Faith ſhould gere his Coming wait, 

Should here receive Immortal Food, 
Grow GER IR. 


7 


os 2 
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And fill'd with kioly Violence ſeize 
The Glorious Grown of B 


3 Saviour, Thou didſt the Myſtery 
That I thy Nature mi i 


Thou bidſt me outward 
One with Thyſelf my SH to make. 
My Body, Soul a8 — 1 

Inſeparably one with Thine. 


4 The Prayer, the Faſt, the Word conveys, 
When mixt with Faith, thy Life to m6, 
In all the Channels of thy Grace, 
I ill have Fellowſhip 7 with Fhee, 
But chiefly here my Soul it fed 
With Fulneſs of Immortal Bread. 


5 Communion cloſer far Ifeel, 7 
And deeper drink th' Atoning Blood, 
The Joy is more unſpeakable, 5 
And yields me larger Draughts of Gon, 
Till Nature faints beneath the Power, 
And Faith fill'd ap can hold no more. 


HYMN REP! 


1 7 not e n 
Which here my Hopes —_— 
The living Power of Love * | 
In Jzsvs I defire. 


21 2 the Redesmer's gu 
the Crtucißed, 
The lan that ſuffered in my 


+ . Fhe Gopthatgroan, and dy's 


—— i 
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3 Swift, as their riſing Lox p to find 
The two, Diſciples ran, 

I ſeck the Saviour of Mankind, 

Nor ſhall I ſeek in vain, _ 


7 _—_— * hs p 
OI I NON 


4 Come all who long his Face to ſee 
That did cur Burden bear, 
Haſten to Calvary with me. 
And we ſhall find * there. 


H YM N LI. 


OW. dreadful is the Myſlery, A 
Which inſtituted, Lox, by Thee. 
Or Life or Death conv 
Death to the Impious and Piokane 
Nor ſhall our Faith in Thee be vain - 
Who here expect thy Grace, 


- Who cats. unworthily this Bread 
Pulls down thy Curſes on his Head, 
And cats his dead] Bane ;. 
And ſhall not we who rightly eat 
Live by the ſalutary Meat, | 
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1 And r * * 

8 3 DeſtruRtion if thy Body ſhed, 

174 92 rike the Soul of Sinners dead 

Fl Who dare the Signs. abuſe ; 

+8 Rarely the Inſtrument Divine a 

. 8 o all that are, or would be Thige 

G " Shall ſaving Health diffuſe. 

b 4 4 Savour of Life, and Joy, and Bliſs, 

" | Pardon, and Power, and perfect Peace 

2 We ſhall herewith receive, 

1 1 The Grace imply'd through Faith is given, 

I And we that eat the Bread of Heaven 
. The Life of Heaven ſhall live. : 


A GO 4 
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HYMN LVIL 


1 The Depth of Love divine, 
The unfathomable Grace! 

Who ſhall ſay how Bread and Wine 
Gov into Man conveys ! | 

How the Bread his Fleſh imparts, 
How the Wine tranſmits his Blood, 

Fills his Faithful People's Hearts 
With all the Life of Goo! 


2 Let the wiſeſt Mortal ſhew 
How we the Grace receive: 

Feeble Elements beſtow 

A Power not theirs to give: 

Who explains the wondrous Way? 
How thro? theſe the Virtue came 

Theſe the Virtue did convey, 
Yet ſtill remain the ſame. 


3 How can heavenly Spirits riſe, | 

By earthly Matter fed, | 

Drink herewith divine Supplies 
And eat immortal Bread ? 

Aſk the Father's Wiſdom how ; 
Him that did the Means ordain ! 

Angels round our Altars bow, 

o ſearch it out in vain. 


4 Sure and real is the Grace, 
The Manner be unknown ; 
Only meet us inthy Ways 
And perfect us in one. 
Let us taſte the heavenly Powers, 
Loxp we aſk for nothing more; 
Thine to bleſs, tis only ours \ 
To wonder and adore, 


G 
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HT MN LVIII. 


I OW long, thou faithful Gop, ſhall I 
Here in thy Ways forgotten lie, | 
When ſhall the Means of Healing be 
The Channels of thy Grace to me ! 


2 Sinners on every Side ſtep in, 
And waſh away their Pain and Sin; 
But I an helpleſs ſin ſick Soul 
Still lie expiring at the Pool. 


3 In vain I take the broken Bread, 
I cannot on thy Mercy feed: 
In vain I drink the hallow'd Wine, 
I cannot taſte the Eove divine; 
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4 Angel and Son of Gop come down, 
Thy ſacramental Banquet crown, 
Thy Power into the Means infuſe, 
And give them now their ſacred Uſe. 


s Thou ſeeſt me lying at the Pool, | 
I would, Thou know'ſt, I would be whole 3 
O let the troubled Waters move, 
And miniſter thy healing Love. 


6 Break to me now the hallow'd Bread, 
And bid me on thy Body feed, 
Give me the Wine, Almighty Gov, 

And let me drink thy precious Blood. 


7 Surely if Thou the Symbols bleſs, 
The Cov'nant- Blood ſhall ſeal my Peace, 
The Fleſh e'en now ſhall be my Food, 
And all my Soul be fil Pd with Goo. 
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HYMN IIX. 


] GY incomprehenſible, 
Shall Man preſume to know, 
Fully ſearch him out, or tell | 
His wond'rous Ways below? 
Him in all his Ways we find; 
How the Means tranſmit the Power 
Here he leaves our Thoughts behind, 
And Faith inquires no more. 


2 How he did theſe Creatures raiſe, 
And make this Bread and Wine 
Organs to convey his Grace, 
o this poor Soul of mine, 
I cannot the Way 2 
Need not know the Myſtery, 
Only this I know that I 
Was blind, but now I ſee. 


Now mine Eyes are open'd wide, 
. To ſee hired nia Lowe, 
Here I view the Gop that died 
My Ruin to remove; 
Clay upon mine Eyes He laid 
(I at once my Sightreceiv'd) 
ZBileſs'd and bid me eat the Bread, 
And lo! my Soul believ'd. 


HYMN IX. 


1 OM E to the Feaſt, for Cunts r iavites, 
| And promiſes to feed, ifs 

Tis here his cloſeſt Love unites 
The Members to 2 Head. 
| 2 
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2 *Tis here He nouriſhes his own 
With living Bread from Heaven, 
| Or makes Himſelf to Mourners known, 
And ſhews their Sins forgiven. 


3 Still in his inftituted Ways 
Hie bids us aſk the power, 
The Pard'ning or the Hallowing Grace, 
And wait th' appointed Hour. 


4 Tis not for us to ſet our Gon 
A Time his Grace to give, ; 
The Benefit whene'er beſtow'd 8 
We gladly ſhould receive. 


Who ſeek Redemption thro' his Love, 
His Love ſhall them redeem ; 
He came ſelf-emptied from above 
That we might live thro* Him. 


Expect we then the quick'ning Word 
Who at his Altar bow : . 
But if it be thy Pleaſure Lon p, 
O let us find T hee now. 


HT NM N LI. 


x 172 God of boundleſs Power and Grace, 
How wonderful are all thy Ways, 
How far above our loftieſt Thought! 
In Preſence of the meaneſt Things, 
(While all from Thee the Virtue ſprings,) 
Thy moſt ſtupendous Works are wrought. 


—_— 


Struck by a Stroke of Mas Rod 
The parting Sea confeis'd its Gos, 
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And high in cryſtal Bulwarks roſe ; 
At Moſes? Beck it Burſt the Chain, 
Return'd to all its Strength again, 

And ſwept to Hell thy Church's Foes. 


2 Let but thy Ark the Walls ſurround, 
Let but the Rams-horn Trumpet ſound, 
The City boaſts its Height no more, 

Its Bulwarks are at once o'erthrown, 

Its Maſſy Walls by Air blown down, 

They fall before Almighty Power. 


Jordan at thy Command ſhall heal 
The ſore Diſeaſe incurable, 

And waſh out all the Leper's Stains ;: 
Or Oyl the Med'cine ſhall ſupply, 
Or Cloaths, or Shadows paſhng by, 

If ſo thy Sovereign Will odains. 


7 Yet not from theſe the Power proceeds, 
Trumpets, or Rods, or Cloaths, or Shades, 
Thy only Arm the Work hath done 
If Inſtruments thy Wiſdom chaſe, 
Thy Grace confers their Saving Uſe ;. 
Salvation is from God alone. 


Thou in this. Sacramental Bread 
Doſt now our hungry Spirits feed, 
And chear us with the Hallow'd Wine: 
, (Communion of thy Fleſh and Blood) | 
| We banquet on immortal Food, 
And drink the Streams of Life Divine: 


HYMN LXII. 


17 HE Heavenly Ordinances ſhine, 
And ſpeak their Origin Divine : 
The Stars diffaſe their golden Blaze, 
And glitter to their — er's Praiſe. 
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2 They each in different Glory bright 
With ſtronger or with feebler Light 
Their Influence on Mortals ſhed, - 

And chear us by their friendly, Aid. 


3 The Goſpel-Ordinances here | e 
As Stars in Jes v's Church appear, 
His Power they more or leſs declare, 
But all his heavenly Impreſs bear. 


4 Around our lower Orb they burn, 
And chear and bleſs us in their Turn, 
Tranſmit the Light by Jesvs given, 
The faithful Witneſſes of Heaven. 


5 They fleer the Pilgrim's Courſe aright, 
And bounteous of their borrow'd Light 
Conduct throughout the Deſart Way; 
And lead us to eternal Day. 
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6 Bat firſt of the Celeſtial Train, 
- Benigneſt to the Sons of Men, 
The Sacramental Glory ſhines 
And anſwers ail our God's Deſigns. 


7 The Heavenly Hoſt it paſſes far, 
I{luſtrious as the Morning Star, 
The Light of Life Divine imparts, 
While — riſes in our Hearts. 


8 With Joy we feel its facred Power, 
But neither Stars or Means adore, 
We take the Bleſſiag from above, 
And praiſe the Gob of Truth and Love. 


9 What Hedid for dur Uſe ordain 
Shall ſtill from Age to Age remain, 
Who e'errejects the kind Command, 
'} he Word of God ſhall ever ſtand. 
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Hymns on the Lon b's Supper. 4 


10 Go, fooliſh Worms, his Word deny, 5 3 
Go tear thoſe Planets from the Sky ! | 
But while the Sun and Moon endure, 5 | 
The Ordinance on Earth is ſure. ; 


HYMN III. 


Gon thy Word we claim, 
Thou here record'ſt thy Name: 

Viſit us in Pard'ning Grace, ; 
Car15T the Cruciſied appear, 

Come in my Appointed Ways, 
Come, and meet, and bleſs us here. 


We worſhip, Lox, in Thee: | 
Free thy Grace and unconfin'd, 

Yet it heredoth freeſt move; 
In the Means thy Love enjoin'd 


Look we for thy richeſt Love. 
HT -EESF. 


1 The Grace on Man beſtow'd ! 
Here my deareſt Load I ſee 
Offering up his Death to Go, 
Giving alk his Life to me: 
Gop for |tsu's Sake forgives, 
Man by Jxsu's Spirit lives. 


2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends 
All the Bleſſings of thy Death 
To the Soul that here attends, 
Longs to feel thy quick' ning Breath; 
Surely we who wait ſhall prove 


All thy Life of perfect Love. 


F 1 
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49 Hymns on the Lord's Supper. 


HYMN LXV. 


: D LEST be che Logo for ever bleſt 
Who bought us with a Price, 
And bids. his ranſom'd Servants feaſt . 
On his great Sacriſiee. A 


* 


2 Thy Blood was ſhed upon the Croſs 
To waſh us white as Snow, | 

- Broken for us thy Body was 
To feed our Souls-below. 


3 Now on the ſacred Table laid 
Thy fleſh becomes our Food, 


In Sacramenial Blood. 

4 We eat the Offering of our Peace, 
The hidden Manna prove, 
And only live t adore and bleſs 

Thine All- ſufficient Love. 


HI MN LXVI. 


1 ESU my Loro and Gop beſto , 
All which thy Sacrament doth ſhew,. 
And make the real Sign . 
A ſure effectual Meaus of Grace, 
Then ſanctify my Heart and bleſs, 
And make it all like thine. 


2 Great is thy Faithfulneſs and Love, 129 
'T hine Ordinance can never prove | 
Of none Effect and vain, | 
Only do Thou my Heart prepare, 
To find thy real Preſence 5 
And all thy Fulneſs gain, 
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Hym fis on the Lok p': Supper. 90 49 


HYMN IXvVIL 
ATHER, | offer Thee thine own 


This worthleſs Soul, and Thou thy Son, 


Doſt offer here to me : 
Wilt Thou ſo mean a Gift receive, 
And will the holy Jesvs live 
With ne, Leproſy 7 


2 Saint of he Log», my Soul i is Sin, 
Yet O eternal Prieft come in, 
And cleanſe thy mean abode, 
Convert into a facred Shrine, 
And count this abje& Soul of mine 
A Temple meet for God. 


HYMN. LXVUL 


ESU, Son of Be dra near, 
Haſten to my Sepulchre, 
Help, where dead in Sin lie, 
Save, or I for ever die. ; 


2 Let no Savour of the Grave 
Stop thy Power to help and ſave, 
Call me forth to Life reſtor d 
Quicken'd by my dying Loa p. 


3 By thine All-atoning Blood 
_ Raiſe and bring me now to Gon, 
Now pronounce my Sins forgiven, 
Looſe, and let me goto Heaven. 


HYMN- LXIX. 


I 8 and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy n 
Thy Mercy I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy Face. 
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Hymns on the Lon D's Supper. 


Begging I fit by the Way-ſide, 
And long to know the Cruciſied. 


2 Jzsv, attend my Cry, 
Thou Son of David hear, 
| If now Thou paſſeſt by | 
4 Stand ſtill and call me near, 
The Darkneſs from my Heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy Pard'ning Love. 


HYMN IXX. 


APPY the Man, to whom tis given, 
To eat the Bread of Life in — : 
- This Happineſs in Cnais r we prove, 


Who feed on his Forgiving Love. 


HYMN LXXI. 


1 RAW near, ye blood-beſprinkled Race, 
D And take what Gop vouchſafes to give, 
he outward Sign of inward Grace, 1 2 
Ordain'd by CnaIsTH himſelf, receive: 
. The Sign tranſmits the Signified, 
| The Grace is by the Means applied. 


2 Sure Pledges of his dying | 

Receive the Aide es] — 
And feel the Virtue from above, 
The myſtic Fleſh of Jzsvus eat, 


Drink with che Wine his healin Blood, 
_ And fealt the incarnate. Goa 17 


3 Groſs Miſconceit be far away ! LES? 
Thro' Faith we on his Body feed, I 
Faith only doth the Spirit convey, 1 
And fills our Souls with living Bread. 
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Th' Effects of Ius v's Death imparts, 
And pours his Blood into our Hearts. 


HYMN LXXII. 


Bb iS ĩ ĩ ah con 
1 OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine Iafluener ſhed, 
And realize the i; 
Thy Life infuſe into-the Bread, 
Thy Power into the Wine, 


2 Effectual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by heavenly Art ; 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love ' 
To every faithful Heart. | 


H YM N LXXIII. 
1 J'S not the Cup of Bleſſing, bleſt 
By us, the ſacred Means t' impart 


Our Saviour's Blood, with Power impreſt 
And Pardon to the faichful Heart? 


21s not the hallow'd broken Bread © NEE 
- A ſure communicating Sign, 

An Inſtrument ordain'd to feed | 

Our Souls with myſtic Fleſh divine ? 
z Th' Efte&ts of bis atoning Blood, 

His Body offer'd on the 'Tree 

Are with the awful Types beſtow'd 
On me, the pardon'd Rebel, me. 


4 On all, who at his Word draw near, 
In Faith, the outward: Veil look thro' : 
Sinners believe ; and find Him here : 
Bekeve 3 and feel He died for You. 
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32 Hymns on the Lon p's Supper. 
In Mem'ry of your Dying Gop 
a The Symbol: "Airbfulls receive, _ 
And eat the Flech and drink the Blood 
Of Jes vs, and for ever live. 


HY MN IXXIV. 


1 HIS, this is, He that came 
By Water and by Blood: 
- Jesvs is our Atoning Lamb, 
Our Sanctifying Gon. 


2 See from his wounded Side 
| The mingled Current flow! 
The Water and the Blood applied 
Shall waſh us white as Snow. - : 


3 The Water cannot cleanſe 
Before the Blood we feel, 
To purge the Guilt of all our Sins, 
And our Forgiveneſs ſeal; 


4 But both in ſavus join, 
Who ſpeaks our Sins forgiven, 
And gives the Purity Divine 
\That makes us meet for Heaven. 


.H YM N- LXXV. 


x A THER the Grace we claim, y 
| The double Grace beſtow'd, | 
On All who truſt in Him that cam 

By Water and by Blood. | 


2 Ixsu, the Blood apply, 8 
The Righteouſneſs bring in, 
Us by thy Dying juſtify, 
And waſh out all our Sin. 
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Hymns on the Loxdb's Supper. 


3 Spirit of Faith come down, 
Thy Seal wuh Power ſet to, 


The Banquet by thy Preſence crown, 
And prove the Record true: 


Pardon and Grace impart : 
Come quickly from above, 
And witneſs now in every Heart 


That Gop is perfect Love. 


HY M N LXXVI. 


EARCHER of Hearts, in Ours appear, 


And make, and kæep them all ſiacere, 


Or draw us burthen'd to thy Son, 
Or make Him to his Mourners known. 


2 Thy promis'd Grace vouchſaſe to give, 
As each is able to receive, 
The bleſſed Grief to All impart; | 


Or Jey ; or Putty of Heart. 


3 Our belpleſz Unbelief remove, 
Aud melt us by thy Pard'ning Love. 
Work in us Faich, or Faich's Increaſe, 
"te Dawning, or the Perfect Peace. 


1 Give each, to IJ hee as ſeemeth bet, 
But meet us all at ny own Feaft, 
Thy Biking in hy Means convey, 
Nor empty tend ore Scul away. 
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34 Hymns * tht Lon v's supper, 1 


H Y M N LXXVIL 


H OW long, Ola. ſhall we 


In vain lament for Thee! 


Come, and comfort them that mourn, 


Come, as itithe antient Days, 
In thine Ordinance return, 
In thine own appointed Ways. 


Come to thy Houſe again, 
Nor let us ſeek in vain: 
This the Place of Meeting be, 
To thy weeping Flock repair, 


Let us here thy Beauty ſee, 


Find Thee in the Houſe of Prayer. 


Let us with folemn Awe 
Nigh to thine Altar draw, 
Tate Thee in the Broken Bread, 
Drink Thee in the Myſtic Wine; 


Nou the gracious Spirit ſhed, 


Fill us now with e Divine. 


Into our Minds fecall i 
Thy Death endur'd for All; 
Come in this accepted Day, 
Come, and all our Souls reſtore, 


Come, and take our Sins away, 


Come, and never leave us more: 
1 


HYMN LXXVIIL 


1 L* of Gop, for whom we > languiſh, 


Make thy Grief Our Relief, 
Eaſe us by thine Anguiſh, 
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Hymns on the Lonb': Supper. 56 


2 O our agonizing Saviour, 
- = Pain Let us gain” 
Gop's eternal Favour. 


3 Suffer Sik Re 
Set us free (All with me) 
By thy Bonds releaſe us. 


4 Clear us by thy Condemnation; 
Slain for All, let thy Fall 
Be our Exaltation. 
5 Thy Deſerts to us make over; 
© ' Speak-us whole, Every Soul! 
By thy Wounds recover. 


6 Let us throꝰ thy Curſe inherit i 
Bleſſings Store, Love and Power, 
Fulneſs of thy Spirit. 


7 The whole Bendfit of thy Paſſion, 
Preſent Peace, Future Bliſs, 
All thy great Salvation. 


8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing, - 
Bid us take, Come and make 


This tt*accepted Seaſon. 


9 In thine own Appointments bleſs us, 
Meet us here, Now appear, 
Our Almighty Jz8vs. 


10 Let the Ordinance be fealing, 
Enter now, Claim us Thou 
For thy conſtant Dwellings 


11 Fill the Heart of esch Believer, 
We are Thine, Love divine, 
Reign in 1 25 Ever. 
2 


56 Hymns on the Lord's Supper. 


HY MN LXXIX. 


1 JESU regard the plaintive Cry, | 
The Groaning of thy Priſoners hear, 
hy Blood to every Soul apply, 
The Heart of every Mourner chear, 
The Tokens of thy Paſſion ſhew, 
And meet us in thy Ways below. 


2 Th'Atonement Thou for all haſt made, 
O that we all might now receive ! 
Aſſure us now the Debt is paid, 
And Thou haſt died that all may live, 
Thy Death for All, for us reveal, 
And let thy Blood : my Pardon ſeal. 


HY M N LXXX. 


1 ITH Pity, Loxd, a Sinner ſee, 
1 Wea y of thy Ways and Thee: 
Forgive my fond Deſpair 
"A Blefling in the Means to find, 
My Struggling to throw off the Care 
And caſt them all behind. 


2 Long have I groan'd thy Grace to gain, 
Suffer'd on but all in vain : 
An Age of mournful Years 
I waited for thy paſfing'by, . 
And loſt my Prayers, my Sighs, and Tears, 
And never found Thee nigh. 


3 Thou wouldſt not let me go away; 
Still Thou forceſt me to ſtay. 


Hymns on the LOxv's Supper. 57 


O might the ſeetet Power ; 
Which will not with its Captive part; 
Nail to the Poſt of —— Door 


My poor unſtable 
4 The Nails that fd Thee to the Tree 
Only they can faſten me:; 
The Death Thou didſt endure 
For me let it effectual prove: 
Thy Love alone my Soul can cure, 
Thy dear expuing Love. 


2 


Whiſper Peace into my Heart! 
Appear the Juſfifier 
Of all who to thy Wounds would fly, 
And let me have my One Deſire, | 
And ſee thy Face, and die. 


HYMN IXXXE 


ESU, we thus obey | 
| Thy laſt and kindeſt Word, 
Here in thine own appointed Way 
We come to meet our Lox p; 
The Way Thou haft enjoin'd: 
Thou wilt therein appear: 
We come with Confidence to find: ' 
Thy ſpecial Preſence here. 


5 Now in the Means the Grace Utipare, - | 


Our Hearts we open wide 
To make the Saviour Room: 
And lo! the Lamb, the Crucified,. 

The Sinner's Friend is come! 
His Preſence makes the Feaſt, 
And now our Boſoms feel 
The Glory not to bb expreſt, 
The Joy unſpeakable. 
1 
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58 Hymns on the Lon p', Supper. 


3 With pure celeſtial Bliſs 
Nile doth our Spirits chear, 
His Houſe of Banqueting is this, 
And He hath brought us here: 
He doth his Servants feed 
With Manna from above, 
His Banner over us is ſpread, 
His everlaſting Love. 


He bids us drink and eat, 
/ Imperiſhable Food. 
He gives his Fleſh to be our Meat, 
And bids us drink his Blood: 
| Whate'er th' Almighty can 
0 | To pardon'd Sinners give, 
| The Fulneſs of our God made Man 
WMe herewith CHRIST receive. 


HYMN LXXXIL 
I J. be Sinner's Friend, receive us 


\ 


Feeble, famiſhing, and faint, 
Thou Bread of Life relieve us 
Now, or now we die for Want: 
Leſt we faint, and die for ever, 
Thou our finking Spirits ſtay, 
Give ſome Token of thy Favour, 
Empty ſend us not away. 


2 We haye in the Deſart tarried 
Long, and nothing have to eat, 
Comfort us thro' wand'ring wearied, 
Feed our Souls with Living Meat, 
Still with Bowels of Compaſſion 
See thy helpleſs People fee, 
Let us taſte thy great Salvation, 
Let us feed by Faith on Thee. 


Hymns on the Loxv's Supper: 59 


HY N LXXXIIL 
1 ORD, if now Thou paſeſt by us. 


Stand and call us unto Thee, 
Freely, fully juſtify us, | 
Gave us Eyes thy Love to ſee, 
Love that brought Thee down from Heaven, 
Made our Gop a Man of Grief; 
Let it ſhew our Sins forgive | 
Help, O help our Unbeli . 


2 Long we for thy Love have waited, 
Begging ſat by the Way: ſide, 
Still we are not New- created, I 9. 4 
Are not wholly Sanctified: 
Thou to ſome in great Compaſſion 
Haſt in Part their Sight reſtor'd, 
Shew us all thy full Salvation, 
Make the Servants as or Lond. | 


= 


HYMN ILXXXIV. 


\HRIST our Paſſover for us 
Is offer'd up and lain! 

Let Him be remembred thus 

By every Soul of Mann. 3% ox 
We are bound above the reſt - . # 

Hrs Oblation to proclaim, | 425 [ 
Keep we then the ſolemn Feaft 

And n on the Lamb. 


2 Purge we all our Sin away 
That old accurſed Leaven, 
Sin in us no longer ſtay 


In us chro Chair ee 1 4 ot 
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Go Hymns or the Lonb's Supper: 


Let us all with Hearts ſincere 
Eat the new unleavened Bread, 
To our Lox with Faith draw near, 
And on his Promiſe feed. 


3 Jas us, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 
Now receive thy meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort every Heart : 
Give us Living Bread to eat, | 
Manna that from Heaven comes down, 
FA1 us with Immortal Meat, 
And make thy Nature known. 


4 In this barren Wilderneſs 

Thou haſt a Table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 

W hate'er our Souls can need ;; 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, 

Still thy Servants Strength repair, 
Till we reach the Courts above, 

And feaſt for ever. there.. 


HY MN LXXXV. 


* Thou, whom Sinners love, whoſe Care 
Doth all our Sickneſs heal, 
Thee we approach with Hearts fincere, 
Thy Power we joy to feel. 
To Thee our humbleſt Thanks we pay, 
— — oy —_ we bow, 
Of Hell e're while the helpleſ Prey 
Heirs of thy Glory now. 5 


2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above, 
O let our Prayers ariſe, 

Wing with the Flames of Holy Love 
Our living Sacrifice; 
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Stir up thy Strength, O Loa p of Might, 
Our wiſkng Breaſts inſpire, 

Fill our whole Souls with Heavenly Light, 
Melt with Seraphic Fire. 


3 From thy bleſt Wounds Life let us draw, 
Thine all-atoning Blood 1 
Now let us drink with trembling A we!!! 
Thy Fleſh be now our Food. is "48 
Come, Loxb, tby ſovereign Aid impart © 
Here make thy Likeneſs ſhine, 
Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart, 
And all our Heart is Thane. 


H Y M N LXXXVI. 


I N D. ſhall I let Him go? 
A If now I do not feel 

The Streams of Living Water flow, 

Shall I forſake the Well? 


2 Becauſe He hides his Face, {ET 
Shall I no longer ſtay, 
But leave the Channels of his Grace, .ö 
And caſt the Means away? - 


Get thee behind me Fiend, 

On Others try thy Skill, 
Here let thy helliſh Whiſpers end, 

To thee I ſay, Be fill? ! 


4 Is us hath ſpoke the Word, 
His Will my Reaſon i, 
Do this in Memory of thy Lon vd, 
Jes us hathifaid, Do this / 
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62 Hymns on the Lox 0's Supper. 


5 He bids me eat the Bread, 3 
| He bids'me drink the Wine, 
No other Motive, Lon b, I need, 
No other Word than Thine. 


6 I chearfolly comply | 
With what my Lox D doth ſay, 
Let others aſk a Reaſon why, » 
My Glory is Yobey. 


17 - His Willis and juſt : 
_: Shall Ibis Wil withfland 2 
If Jesus bids me lick the Duff, 9 
I bow at his Command : 


8 Becauſe He ſaith, Do hit, 
This I will always do, 
Till favs come ia glorious Bliſs 
thus his Death will Sew: 


HY MN EXXXVIL 


1 V the Picture of thy Paſſion 
Still in Pain Ltemas ; 
Waiting for Salvation. . 


2 Jxs v,. let thy Sufferings eaſe me, 
Saviour, Lox, Speak the Word, 
By thy Death releafe me. 


3 At thy Croſs behold me lying, | 
Make my Soul Throughly whole 
By thy Blood's applying. | 
4 Hear me, Loxp, my Sins confeflivg, 
| Now relieve, Saviour give, ; 


Give me now thy Bleſſing. 
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3 Still my cruel Sins oppreſs me, 
Ty'd and bound Till the Sound 
Of thy Voice releaſe me. 


6 Call me out of Condemnation, 
To my Grave, Come, and ſave, 
Save me by thy Paſſion, 


7 To thy foul and helpleſs Creature 
Come, and cleanſe All my Sins, 
Come, and change my Natuie. 


8 Save me now, and flill deliver, 
Enter in, Caſt out Sin, 
Keep thine Houle for ever. 


HY MN IXXXVIII. 


1 IVE us this Day, all-bountebus Lon b, 
6 Our ſacrameutal Bread, 
Who thus his Sacrifice record 
That ſuffered in our Stead. 


2 Reveal in every Soul thy Son, 
And let us taſte the Grace | 
Which brings aſſur'd Salvation down : 
To all who ſeek thy Face. | 


3 Who here commemorate his Dcath 
To us his Life impart, 
The loving filial Spirit breathe 
Into my waiting Heart. 


4 My Earneſt of eternal Bliſs 
Let my Redeemer be, 
And if een Now He preſent is, 
Now let Him ſpeak in me. 
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H Y MN ILXXXIX. 


c 
E faithful Souls, who thus record 
The Paſſion of that Lamb Divine, 
Is the Memorial of your Logp 
An uſeleſs Form, an empty Sign? 
Or doth he here his Life impart ? | 
What faith the Witneſs in your Heart? 


2 Is it the dying Maſter's Will 
That we ſhould This perſiſt to do? 
Then let Him here Himſelf reveal, 

The Tokens of his Preſence ſhew, 
Deſcend in Bleſſings from above, 
And anſwer by the Fire of Love. 


3 Who Thee remember in thy. Ways, 
| Come, Loa p, aud meet and bleſs us here, 
In Conhdence we aſk the Grace, 
Faithful and True appear, eppear, 
Let all perceive thy Blood apply'd, 
Let all Giſcern the Crucified, 


4 *Tis done; the Lon p ſets too his Seal, 
The Prayer i is heard, the Grace is given, 
With Joy unſpeakable we feel 
The Ho'y Ghoſt ſent down from Heaven, 
- The Altar ſtreams with ſacted Blood, 
And all the Temple flames with GOD! 


= 8 


HYMN XC. 


LEST be the Love, for ever bleſt; 
The Bleeding Love we thus record 
J=sus, wet. ke the dear Bequeſt, 
Obedient to thy kindeſt Word. 


Thy Word which kunde divinely ſure, 
And ſhall from Age to Age endure. 


2 In Ke the ſubglo Tempter tries | 
ing Precept to repeal, _ 
To kide the Letter from: onr Eye: 
And break the Teſtamental ; 
Refine the ſolid Truth away, | 
And make us fre die. 


3 In vain he labours to perſuade | 
Thou didff not mean the Word ſhonld- bind: 
The Feaſt for thy firſt Followers made 
For Them and Us, and all Mankind. 
Mindful of Thee we ſtill attend, Ly 
And this we do, till Time ſhall end. 


+ Thro* vain Pretence of clearer Light 
| We do not, Los d, refuſe to ſee, > 
Or weakly the Commandment light 
To ſhew our Chriſtian Liberty, 
Or ſeek rebelliouſly to prove 
The Pureneſs of our Cath'lic Love. 


5 Our wandring Brethren's Hearts to gain 
We will not let our Saviour go, 
But in thine antient Paths remain, 
But thus perſiſt thy Death to ſhew, 
Till ſtrong with all thy Life we riſe, 
And meet Thee coming in the Skies! 


HYMN XCL 


I LL. loving, all redeeming Log, 10 
Thy wandring Sheep with Pity ſee 


Who ſlight thy deareſt dying gh, a 5 
And will not thus remember I. 


1 


N 6 
Hymns on the Len»*s Supper. 65 


* 5 


1 
D — 
— — — IG ps 


5 
Q e W 3 * 3 s * 
r [IP 


6 EM 


66 Hymns an the Lon v's Supper. 


To all who would perform thy Will _ 
The glorious ptomis'd Truth reveal. 


2 Can we enjoy thy richeſt Love.. 
4 Nor long that They the Grace ſhould ſhare ? 
F Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove, 
| Thou the Eternal Word declare, 
f Thy Spirit with thy Word impart, 
And ſpeak the Precept to their Heart, 


3 If chiefly nere thou may'ſt he found, 
If f now, ev'n now, we find Thee here, 
D let their joys like ours abo und, 
Invite them to the Royal Chear, 
Feed with imperiſhable Food, 
And fill their raptur'd Souls with Goo. 


4 Jzsv, we will not let Thee go 
But keep herein our faſteſt Hold, 
Till Thou to them thy Counſel ſhew, . 
And tall and make us all one Fold, 
One hallow'd Undivided Bread, 
One Body knit to Thee our Head. 


HY MN XC. 


i H tell us no more 
The Spirit and Power 
Of ]zsvs our Gop 5 MED 
Is not to be found in this Life · giving Food! 


* 


2 Did Jzsus ordain - 

| - His Supper in vain, 
And furniſh a Feaſt . 

For none but his eatlieſt Servants to taſte f 


3 Nay, bat this is his Will 
{We know it and feel] 
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That wwe ſhould cake 8 
The Banquet for All t cy i 


In rous Bhfs 
2 He bid us do this, 
The Joy it unparts 


Hath witneſs'd his gracious Delia in ow Heat 


5 "Fig Gor we believe, 
| Who cannot deceive, 
The Witneſs of Gop 


1s preſent, and ſpeaks in the myſtical Blood, 


* Receiving the Bread 
5 On Jasus we feed, 
It doth not ap 


His Manner of working ; but Jzsvs is here! 


2 Wich Bread from above, 
With Comfort and Love 
Our Spirit He fills, - 


And all his unſpeakable Goodneſs reveals. 


Wo Othat all Men would haſte 
To the Spiritual Faakt, > - 
At Jas uss Word 
Do this, and be fed with the Love of our Lon ! 


9 D Light of Mankind 
Shine into their Mind, 
And clearly rey 


Thy perſect and good and acceptable Will, 


10 Bring near the glad Day 
When all ſhall o 


Thy dying Requeſt | 
Rad OR OO PIER 


0:4 


s Zhmms an the Lonp's Supper. 


11 To all Men impar 
One Way and one . 
Thy People be ſhewn 
All rlaktogi h and ſinleſ and perfect in one. 


30 Then, then let us ſee 

Thy Glory, and be 
. Caught up in the Air 
nnn ̃ 0 


4 bs % | * r r | 
he” die 


Hymns on the Lon v's Supper,” 6g 
eee ee KO - 


III. The SACRAME 11 a Pledee of 
HEAVEN. = 


HY M N XCIIL 


3 OME let us join with one Accord 
Who ſhare the Supper of the Lox p, 
ur Load and Maſter's Praiſe to fing 3; 
Nouriſh'd on Earth with living Bread 
We now are at his Table fed, 
But wait to-ſee our heavenly King; 
To ſee the great lnvifible 
Without a Sacramental Vei\, 

Wich all his Robes of Glory on, 8 
In rapt'rous Joy and Love and Praiſe . 
Him to behold with open Face, . 

High on his Evedafiog Throne 


2 The Wine which-doth his Paſſion ſhew,, 
We ſoon with Him ſhall drink it New” 
In yonder daz'ling Courts above, 
Admitted to the Heavenly Feaſ t, 
We ſhall his choiceſt Bleſſings taſte; s # 
And banquet on his richeſt Love. 
We ſoon the Midnight Cry ſhall hear, 
Ariſe, and meet the B idegroom near, 
The Marriage of the Lambis come, 
Attended by his hezvenrly Friends 
*Fhe glorious King of Saints deſcends 
To take his Bride in Triumph home;- 


13 
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70 Hymiis 04 the Lox dꝰ/ bupper. 
3 Then let us fill in Hope rejoice, 
And liſten for the A I's Voice 
Loud ecchoing to the Trump of Gov, 
Haſte to the dreadful Joyful Day, 
When Heaven and Earth ſhall flee away 
W Flames deſtroy'ds: 
While we from out the Burniogs fly, 
With Eagles Wings mount up on high, 
Where Jzsus is on Son ſeen ; 
"Tis there He for our Coming waits, 
And lo, the Everlaſting Gates 
Lift up their Heads to take us in! 


4 By Faith and Hope already there 
Ev'n now the Marriage-Feaſt we ſhare, 
Evin now we by the Lamb are fed, 
Dur Lon pls celeſtial Joy we prove, 

Led by the Spirit of his Love, 

To Springs of living Comfort led: 
Suffering and Curſe and Death are o'er, 
And Pain afflicts the Soul no more 

While harbour'd in the Saviour's Breaſt; 
He quiets all our Plaints and Cries, 
And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes, 

And lalls us in his Arms to reſt! 


EYMN XCIV. 


r What a Soul-tranſporting Feaſt 
O0 Doth this 2 — 
Remembring here thy Paſſion p 

We with thy Love are filld: 


2. Sure Inſtrument of preſent Grace- 

Thy Sacrament we-find, 

Yet higher Bleſſings it diſplays, 
kad Raptures bill behind. 
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3 It bears us now on Eagle's Wings, 
If Thou the Power impart, 
And Thee our glorious Earneſt brings 

Into our faithful Heart. 3 


4 O let us ſtill the Earneſt feel, FOLEY 
Th'unutterable Peace, 
Fhis loving Spirit be the Seal, 
Of our Eternal Bliſs! 


H Y M N NV. 


L Fi Jesvs we live, In Jesus we reſt, 
And thankful receive His dying Bequeſt ;: 
The Cup of Salvation His Mercy beftows, 
And all from his Paſſion. Our Happineſs flows... 


* Þ 


2 With myſtical Wine He-comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, Till Jesus:appear,. 
With hearty Thankſgiving His Death to record;; . 
The Living, theLivinghould ning uf cheirLoa D. 


3 He hallow'd the Cup Which now we receive: | 
The Pledge of our Hope With Jesvs to li 
(Where Sorrow and Sadneſs Shall ers EW 
With Glory and Gladnefs Eternally crown'd. 


== 


i The Fruit of the Vine (The Joy it implies): © 

+ Again we ſhall join To drink in the Skies, _ —_ 
Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew; 
And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink it with Vou-. 


HY MN KXCVL 
+ Apr the Souls to Jssus join'd, 
And ſav'd by Grace alone, 


Walking in all thy Ways we find 


72 Hymns on the Lon v' Supper. 


2 The Church triumphant in thy Love. 
Their ay Joys we know, 
They ſing t LE in Hymas above, 
And we in Hymns below. 


3 hee in thy groves Realm they praiſe, _ 
= - And bow before thy Throne, 
© We in the Kingdom or thy Grace,. 

The Kingdoms are but One. 


4 The Holy to the Holieſt leads 
From hence our Spirits riſe, 
And he that in thy Statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the Skies. 


HY MN CXVIL 


* 2 King of Saints we praiſe, 
| For this our Living Bread, 
Nouriſh'd: by thy preſerving Grace, 
And at thy Tablefed; 


| Who in. theſe lower Parts 
bk Of thy great Kingdom feaſt, 
. ry We feel the Earneſt in our Hearts 
fe Of our Eternal Reſt. 
3 Vet ſtill an higher Seat 
| We in thy Kingdom claim, 
wo here begin by Faith to eat | 
i Pbe Supper of the Lamb. - 


That glorious heavenly Prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain  - 
And in the Pa ace of the kies 
With Thee for ever reign. * Y Fx 


Haus an the. Lon p 5 Supper. * 
HYMN XCVIN. OE 


W. ſhall this Memorial end 


* Jesvs terminates our Hope 
ESUS is our Wiſhes Scope, 
nd of this great M 4 


Him we 2 would die to ſee, 


” He whom we remember here, 
Cary ſhall in the Clouds appear, 
NManifeſt to every Eye, ** 
We ſhall ſoon behold Him nigh. 


5 Lo He comes triumphant do 1 
Seated on his 2 
— 2 it on their — 
b d, his 
Saban the SE By 


Dyes the Land, and | 
— 1 


2 to 
7 Bebe * 
deny to our Lon fly up, 
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7% Hymins on the Lon v's Supper, | 


8 Take our happy Seats above, 
Banquet on his heavenly Love. 
Lean on our Redeemer's Breaſt, 
In his Arms for ever reſt. 


_HYMN XCIX. 
I HITHER ſhould our ful! Souls aſpire 
At this tranſporting Feaſt ? 


They never can on Earth be higher, 
Or more compleatly bleſt. 


Our Cup of Bleſſing from above 
Delightfully tuns o'er, f] 
Till from theſe Bodies they remove 
Our Souls can hold no more. 


2 To Heaven the Myſtic Banquet leads, 
4 : Let us to Heaven aſcend, 

And bear this Joy upon our Heads 
Till it in end; 


"Till all who truly join in This. 
b e ö 
Enter into their Maſtet's Bliſs | 


. | 


LEE, The Friend of Sinners cried, - - 
© this iu Memory of my Love: 


2 He taſted Death for.every One, 
The Saviour of Mankiad -  _«- 

Out of our Sight to Heaven is 
But left his Pledge behind. 
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Hymns on the Loev's Supper. 78 

3 His Sacramental Pledge we take, 
Nor will we let itgo; 

Till in the Clouds our Lobs comes back 


We chus his Death will ſhew..... " : 


o Come quickly, Lon v, for = 5 CY WP 
And comfort all that grieve,” 
Prepare the Bride and theũ return, 

And to  Thyſelf recelve. 


o g 
\ 


5 Now to thy glorious 5 0 come, 
(Thou haſt a Token given) 
And while thy Arms receive us home 
Recall thy . in Heaven. 


HYMN CE 


TOW glorioils is the 1 above 
Which in this Ordinatice we affe * 

That Fulneſs of Celeſtial Love, 

That Joy which ſhall for ever laſt! 


2 That Heavenly Life in "Cancer conceal'd 
| Theſe Ranks Veſſels could not bear, 
The Part which now we had reveal'd 

No Tongue of Angels can declare. 


3 The Light of Life Eternal darts 
Into our Souls a dazling Ray, 


A Drop of Heav'n o'erflows our Hearts, 
And deluges the Houſe of Clay. 


4 Sure Pledge of Extaſies unknown 
' Shall this Divine Communion be, 
The Ray ſhall riſe into a Sun, 
The Drop ſhall ſwell into a Sea. 
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HYMN ci. 


1 The Length, and Breadth, and Hei 
O And Depth of dying Love! gh, 
Love that turns our Faith to Sight, 
And wafts to'Heaven — 

Pledge of our Poſſeſſion This, 
This which Nature faints to bear z 
Who ſhall then ſupport the Bliſs, 

The Joy, the Rapture there! 


2 Fleſh and Blood ſhall not receive 
The vaſt Inheritance; 
Go we cannot fee, and live 
The Life of feeble Serie ; 

In our weakeſt Nonage, here, 
Up into our Head we grow, 
Saints before our Lok o appear, | | 

And ripe for Heaven below. 3% 


We his Image ſhall regain, 
r And to bis Stature riſe, 
Riſe unto a perfect Man, 
And then aſcend the Skies, 
Find our happy Manſions there, 
Strong to bear the Joys above 
All the glorious Weight to bear 
Of Everlaſting Love. 


HT M N CI. 


1 AKE, and eat, the Saviour faith, 
; This my ſacred Body is! 

| Him we take and eat by Faith, - 
Peed upon chat Fleſh of His, 


Hymns on the Lox d's Supper. 


All the Bengſts receive 
Wich his Paſſion did procure, 
Pardon'd by his Grace we live, 


Grace which makes Salvation ſure. 


2 Title to Eternal Bliſs btw ep, 


Here his precious Death we find, 
This the Pledge the Earneſt This 
Of the purchasꝰd Joys behind: 
Here he gives our Souls a Taſte, 
Heaven into our Hearts'He pours : 
Still believe, and hold Him faſt, 
_ Gop and Carist and All is ours! 


HYMN CIV. | 


1 ID Ervsrxixse to his Father's Throne | 


Here all the intereeeding Son, 
And join in that Eternal Prayer: 


He prays that we with Him may reign, 


And he that did the Kingdom gain 
For us, ſhall ſoon conduct us there. 


2 I will that thoſe Thou giv'ſt to me 
May all my heavenly Glory ſee, 
But firſt be perfected in One. 
Amen, Amen, ourHeart replies, 
Prepare, and take us to the-Skies, 


9 


Thy Prayer be heard, thy Will be done! 


HYMN CV. 


3 I FT your Eyes of Faith and ſee 


Saints and Angels join'd in One, 


- What a countleſs Company 
Stands before yon * Throne ! 
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78 Hymns on the Loxb's Supper. 


Each before his Saviour ſtands, - 
All in-Milk-white Robes array'd, 

Palms they carry in their Hands, 
Crowns of Glory on their Head. 


2 Saints begin the endleſs Song, 
Cry aloud in heavenly Lays 
: Glory doth to Gor belong, 
God the glorious Saviour praiſe, 5 
All from Him Salvation came, 8 
Him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb 
Let ther Morning Stars reply. 


3 Angel: powers the Throne ſurround, 
Next the Saints in Glory they, 
Lull'd with the, tranſporting Sound 
They their ſilent Homage pay, 5 
Proiirate on their Face before 1 
God and his Mtss1an fall, 
Then in Hymns of Praiſe adore, 
Shout the Lamb that died for All, 


4 Be it ſo, they all reply 

Him let all our Orders praiſe, 
Him that did for Sinners die, 

Saviour of the fayour'd Race: 
Render we our Gop his Right, . 
Glory, Wiſdom, Thanks and Power, 
Honour, Majeſty and Might, 

Praiſe Him; praiſe Him evermore ! 


> 
HY MN CVL 
1 TX 7 HAT are theſe array'd in White, b 
by Brighter than the Noon-day Sun, 
Pooremoſt of the Sons of Light _ 3 
"© Neareſt. the Eternal Throne? 


- 
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Hymns on the Log p', Supper. 79 


"Theſe are they that bore the Croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 

Suff-rers in his Righteous Cauſe, 
Followers of the Pying Gon. 


2 Oat of great Diſtreſs they cam 
Waſh'd their Robes by Faith below 
In the Blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as Snow. 
Therefore are they next the Throne, 
Serve their Maker Day and Night, 
Go reſides among His own, 


Gop doth in his n delight. \ 


3 More than Conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their Trials o'er, 
They have all their Sufferings paſt, 


Hunger now and Thriſt no more: 3 
No exceſſive Heat they ſe l 
From the Sun's directe Ray, 
In a milder Clime they dwell, 3 
Region of Eternal Day. a | 
p Y * 


4 He that on the Throne doth reign 
Them the Lamb ſhall always fecd, | 
With the Tree of Life ſuſtain, | Ly 
To the living Fountains lead, | 
He ſhall all their Sorrows chaſe, _ 
All their Wants at once remove; 3 4 
Wipe the Tears from every Face, | 
Fillup every Soul with Love. 


HT M A. 
1 _ A LE hail thou ſuffering Son of Gon, he 
A Who didft theſe Myſteries ordain,, 4 3 


Communion of thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Sure Inſtrument K hy Grace to gain, 
2 : 


ber Hymns on the Lok D's Supper. 


Type of the heavenly Marriage-Feaſt, 
Pledge of our Everlaſting Rel. 


2 Jes v, thine own with Pity ſee, 
Our helpleſs Unbelicf remove, 
Impower us to remember Thee, 
Give us the Faith chat works by Love, 
The Faich which Thou haſt given ds, 
And ſeal us up in Glorious — 


HYMN CVIIL. 


A e us, daviour.to partake 
e Sufferings, which this Emblem denn, ; 
'Thy lech ae e immortal make, 
Thy Blood which in this — flows 
In all its Benefits impart, 
And ſanctify our OR Heart. 


2 For all that Joy which now we talle, 
Our happy hallow'd Souls prepare, 
O let us hold the Earneſt faſt, 
This Pledge that we thy Heaven ſhall ſhare, 
Shall drink it New with Thee above 
The Wine of thy Eternal Love. 


HYMN c. 


A o RD, Thou knowſk.my Si 
4 | All my Groans are 3 by T hee, 
See me hungrig after Grace, 
_ Galſping at thy Table ſee, 
One who would in Thee believe, 


Mould with Joy the Crumbs receive. 


Hymns on the Lok p' Supper: 


2 Look as when thy cloſing Eye 
Saw the Thief beſide thy Croſs ; 
Thou art now gone up on high, 
Undertake my deſperate Cauſe, he" 5 
In the heaveply Kingdom. Thou | 855 
Be the Friend of Sinners Now. = 


3 1 Prince, e above, 
Send a Peaceful Anſwer down, 
Let the Bowels of thy Love 


Eccho toa Sinners groam, _. ©... 8 
One who feebly thinks of Thee 25 3 *Y 
Thou for Good remember me,. x, 


HYMN CX. 


1 reg on Thee we feed: wa. 
; Along the Deſart Way, EAX 
Thou art the living Bread, | 9 

V hich doth our Spirits ſtay, 74 
And all who in this Banquet join. | 
Lean on the Sta of Life Dwive, 0 


= 


22 


2 Whileto he upper Covits 
We take our joy ful Flight, — 
The bleed Croſs ſappotts | 23-0 
Each feeble n h, 
Like hotry dying Forrs* we 
Lean on the Staff and worthip 3 


3 O may we fil! abide 1 
In Thee our Ap: ning Gov, | A 
Thy Spirit he Our Gu! Je, —— 
Thy Body be our Ford, 
Till Thou who halt the token given 
Shalt bear us on 1 to Heaven, | 
33 
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82 Hymns en the Lon p's Supper. 
HY M-N CXL 


ND can we call to mind 
The Lamb for Sinners ſlain 
And not expett to find 
What He for us did gain, ; 
What Gov to us in Him hath given, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven ? 


1 
* 
- 


2 We now Forgiveneſs have, 
We feel his Work begun, 
And He ſhall fully fave, 
And perfe& us in One, 
Shall foon in all his Image dreſt 
Receive us to the Marriage Feaſt. 


3 This Token of thy Love 
We thankfully receive, 
And hence with Joy remove 
With Thee in Heaven to live, 
There Lox D we ſhall thy Pledge reſtore, 
And live to praiſe Thee evermore. 


H Y- M N CXII. 


! 83 Spirit gone up on high 

; Bleſſings for Mortals to receive, 
Send down thoſe Bleſſings from the Sky, 

To us thy Gifts and Graces give 

With holyThings our Mouths are filled, 

| O Let our Hearts with Joy overflow; 

| Deſcend in Pard'ping Love reveal'd, 

| And meet us in thy Courts below. 


- 


| mon TR EBE ACA LE 


a- Thy Sacrifice without the Gate 
Once offer d up we call to mind, 
And humbly at thy Altar wait 
Our Intereſt in thy Death to find: 
We thirſt to drink thy precious Blood, 
We languiſh in thy Wounds to reſt, 
And hunger for immortal Food, 
And long on all thy Love to feaſt. 


2 O that we now thy Fleſh may eat, 
It's Virtues really receive, 
Impover'd by this Immortal Meat 
The Life of Holineſs to live: 
Partakers of thy Sacrifice 
O may we all thy Nature ſhare, 
Till to the Holieſt Place we riſe, 
And keep thy Feaſt for ever there. 


H YM N CXIIL 
IVE us, O Loxv, thy Children's Bread, 
By Miniſterial Angels fed, 
(The Angels of thy Church below) 
Nouriſh us with preſerving Grace 


Our forty Years or forty 1 mh 
And lead us thro? the V of Woe, 


2 Strengthen'd by this Immortal Food, 
O let us reach the Mount of God, 
And Face to Face our Saviour ſee, 
In Songs of Praiſe and Loveand Jo 
With al thy Eirſt- born Sons 1 of 


An bappy whole Eternity. 
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| 8 Hymns. on. the Lok d'r Sanger. 
H Y M N cu. 


EE there the quick'ning Cauſe of . | 
8 Who live the Life of Grace beneath! 
Gop caus'd on him the Sleep to fall, 

And lo, his Eyes are clos'd in Death! 


2 He ſleeps; and from his o pen side 
The mingled Blood and Water flow 3 
They both give Being to his Bride, 
And waſh his Church as white as Snow. 


3 True Principles of Life divine 
Il ſſue from theſe the Second Eve, 
Mother of all the Faithful Line, 
Ob all that dy his bon live. 


4 O what a Miracle of Lov f 
Hath He, our W Adam \hew'd!' 
Jes us ſprſook his Throne above, 
That we 8 all be born of Gop.. 


5 *Twas rot an uſeleſs Rib he oft, 
His Hearts laſt Drop of Blood he gave: 
His Life, his precious Life it coſt _ 
Our dearly ramſom'd Souls to ſave. 
6 And will He not his Purchaſe ta ke 
Who died to make us all His own, 
One Spirit with Himſelf to make 
Fleſh of his Fleſh, Bone of 4990 Bone? 


7 He will, our Heart reply, He will: 
* He hath even here a Token given, 
And bids us mee Him on the Hill, 
And keep the Marriage-Fealt in Heaven. 


Hymns on the Lon D's Supper. 85 


HYMN CXV. 


1 Gros tous Inſtrument Divine, 
Which Bleſſings to our Souls conveys, 
Btings with the hallow'd Bread and Wine 


His * ning and refreſhing Grace, 
Preſents his Bleeding Sacrifice, 
His All-reviving Death applies ! 


2 Glory to Gon who above 

But ſuffer'd once for below, 

With Joy we celebrate his Love, 
And thas his precious Paſſion ſhew, F 
Till in the Clouds oor Loxp we 8 
Aud front with all Ur Fass FPS HE! 
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86 Hymns on the Logo's Supper. | 


IV. The, Hoty EucyarisT as it 
implies à Sacrifice. 


HYMN CXVL 


1 VN Divine thy Grace we claim 0 
While thu: thy precious Death we ſhew,, 
Once offer'd up a ſpotlets Lamb 11 
In thy great Temple here below, 
Thou didſt for all Mankind atone, 
And ſtandeſt now before the Throne. 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the holieſt Place, 
As now for guilty Sinners Slain, 
Thy Blood of 3 ſpeaks, and prays 
All-prevalent for helpleſs Man, 
Thy Blood is till our Ranſom found, 
And ſpreads Salvation all around. 


3 The Smoke of thy Atonement here 
Darken'd the Sun and rent the Vail, 
44 Made the New way to Heaven appear, 
Fx And ſhew'd the Great Inviſible; 
1 Well-pleas'd in Thee our Gop look'd down, 
And call'd his Rebles to a Crown. 


1 4 He ſtill reſpects thy Sacrifice, 

= . It's Savour ſweet duth always pleaſe, 
The Offering ſmoaks thro' Earth and Skies, 

. Diffuhn Life and Joy and Peace, 

To theſe thy lower Courts it omes, 


ab | And fills them with Divine Perfumes, 
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We need not now go up to Heaven _, 
To bring the re Saviour down, 
Thou art to All already given 
Thou doſt een now thy Banquet crown, 5 
To every faithful Soy] appear, a 
And ſhew thy real Preſence here. | 


' HYMN" cxVn. 


1 HOU Lamb that ſuffer*ſt on the Tree, 
< 1 And in this dreadful, Myſtery 
Still offer'ſt up Thyſelf to God, 
We caſt us on thy Sacrifice, 
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke ariſe, _ 
And cover'd with th* Atoning Blood. 


Thy Death preſented in our ſtead 
Enters us now among the Dead. 
Parts of thy Mylilic Body here, 
By thy Divine Oblation rais'd 
And on our Aarons Ephod plac'd 8 
We now with Thee in Heaven appear. 


2 Thy Death exalts thy ranſom'd Ones, 
And ſets *midft the precious Stones, 
Cloſeſt tay dear thy loving Breaſt, 
Tjrael as on thy Shoulders ſtands; 
Our Names ate graven on the Hands 
The Heart of our Eternal Prieſt. 


For us he ever intercedes, . | 

His Heaven-deſerving Paſſion pleads . _ 
Preſenting us before the Throne s f 

We want no-Sacrifice belide, 

By that great Offeriug ſanctified, - 
One with our Head, for ever One. 
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” HYMN CXVIL 


:t TFT IVE our Eternal Prieſt 
By Men and Angels bleſt l 
Jesvs Cunts r, the Crucified, 
He who did for us atone, 
From the Croſs where once he died 
Now he up to Heaven is gone. 


2 He ever lives, and prays A 
For all the faĩthful Race; 
In the holiefl Place above 
Sinners Advocate he ſtands, 
Pleads for us his Dying Love, 
Shews for us his Bleeding Hands. 


4 His Body torn and rent 
He doth to Gop preſent ; 
| In that dear Memorial ſhews 
1 Iſrael's choſen Tribes impreſt: 
it | All our Names the Father knows, 
Reads them on our Aarons Breaſt. 


He reads while we beneath 
Preſent our Saviour's Death, 
Do as Jesus bids us do, , 
_ Signify his Fleſh and Blood, 
Him in a Memorial ſhew, 


Offer up the Lamb to Goo. 


5 From this thrice hallow'd Shade 
Which ]esv's Croſs hath made, 
Image of his Sacrifice, Us 
Never, never will we move, 
Till with all his Saints we riſe, 
Riſe, and take our Place above. 


uns on the Lord's S 8 
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ATHER, Gon, who ſeeſt in me 
Only Sin and Miſery, 

See thine own Anointed One, 

Look on thy beloved Son. 


2 Torn from me thy an Byes 
* To that Bloody Sacrifice, 
To the full Atonement made, 


To the utmoſt Ranſom paid: 


3 To the Blood that 9 above, 
Calls for thy forgiving Love; 
To the Tokens of his Death 

| Here exhibited beneath. 


4 Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry, 
Let thy Bowels then reply, 
Then thro* Him the Sinner ſee, - 
Then in m_ look on Me. 


1H CNN &&XXx þ 


ATHER, ſee the Victim ſlain, 
Jes us CarrsT the Juft, the Good, 
Offer; d up for guilty Man, 
Pouring out his precious Blood, 
Him, and then the Siuner ſee, 
Look thro? Jes v's Wounds on Me. 


2 Me, the Sinner moſt diſtreſt, 
Moſt afflicted and forlorn, 
Stranger to a Moment's Reſt, 
Ruing that I e' er * born, 


- 
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 Pierc'd with Sins inyenonꝰ d Dart 
Dying of a broken Hearr. 


3 Dying whom thy Hands have made. 
5 All thy Bleſſings to receive, 
Dying: whom thy Love bath ſtay d, 
| om thy Pity would have live, 
Dying at my Saviour's Side, 
Dying for whom Canis bath died, 


4 Can it, Father, can it be? 
What doth Jzsv's Blood reply? 
If it doth not plead for me, 
Let my Soul for ever die; 
But if mine thro' Him Thou art,. 
Speak the Pardon to my Heart. 


H Y M N. GXXL 


I ATHER, behold thy fav'rite Son, 
The glorious Partner of thy Throne 
For ever fac at thy right Hand, 
O look on thy Mzss1au's Face, 
And ſeal a t of thy Grace, 
- Tous who in thy Jesus ftand. | 


To us Thou haſt Redemption Seat; 
And we again 5. Thee . 5 
The Blood that ſpeakks Our Sins forgiven, 
That ſprinkles all the Nation round 
And now Thou hear'f the ſalemn Sound | 
Loud-echoing thro? the Courts of Heaven, 


2 The Croſs on Calvary He bare, 
He ſuffer'd once to die no mare, 
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But left a ſacred Pledge behind: 
See here —It on thy Altar lies, 
Memorial of the Sacrifice 

He offer'd once for all Mankind. 


Father, the grand Oblation re, E 
The Death as preſent now with Thee, 

As when he gaſp'd on Earth—Forgive 7 
Anſwer, and 2 Curſe remov'd, 
Accept us in the Well-belov'd, 

And bid thy World of Rebels live. 


HY MN XXII. 


\ATHER, let the Sinner go, 
The Lamb did once atone, 
Lo! we to thy Juſtice ſhew 
The Paſſion of thy Son: 
Thus to Thee, we let! it forth : 
He the dying Precept gave, 
He that hath ſufficient worth 
A thouſand Worlds to ſave. 


2 Can thy Juſtice ought reply 
To y) ang Plea * 
Exs us di — to 

J For all Mankind and Me; 

Still before thy righteous . | 
Stands the 2 as newly flain 

Canſt Thou turn away «oF * | 
Or let him bleed in vain | 


3 Still the Wounds are open * 
The Blood doth freely flow, 
As when firſt his ſacred Side | 
Receiv'd the oy ow 4 
2 


? 
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Still, O Gov, the Blood is warm, 
Cover'd with the Blood we are; 
Find a Part it doth not arm 

And ſtrike the Sinner there! 


HY MN CXXIIIL. 


0 Thou whoſe Offering on the Tree 
The legal Offerings all foreſhew'd, 
Borrow'd their whole Effects from Thee, 
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ; 
The Blood of Goats and Ballocks ſlain 
. Could never for our Sin atone : 
To purge the guilty Offerer's Stain 
TT hine was the Work, and Tine alone. 


2 Vain in themſelves their Duties were, 

Their Services could never pleaſe, 

Till join'd with Thine, and made to ſhare, 
The Merits of thy Righteouſneſs : 

Forward they caft a faithful Look 
On thy approaching Sacrifice ; 

And thence their pleaſing Savour took, 
And roſe 1 in the Skies. 


* 95 150 : 


2 Thoſe feeble Types and Shadows ola © 5 
Acre all in Thee the Truth fulfill'd, | 
And thro? this Sacrament we hold 
Tue Subſtance in our Hearts reveal'd; 
By Faith we ſee thy Sufferings paſt 
In this myſterious Right 9 99 back, . 
And on thy grand Oblation caſt 
Ite ſaving Nn MI of 


4 Memorial of thy Sec 
This Euchariſtic fy, 
The fall atoning Grace ſupplies, - 
— ann oar Gifts in Thee: 
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Our Perſons and Perſormance 


While God in Thee looks down from Heaven; 


Our acceptable Service ſees, 
And Whiſpers all our Sins forgiven. 


H TMN EXXIV. 


1 LL hail, Redeemer. of Mankind ! 
Thy Life on Calvary refign'd 
Did fully once for All atone, 
Thy Blood hath paid our utmoſt Price 
Thine all-ſufficient Sacrifice 
Remains eternally alone: 


Angels and Men might ſtrive in vain; 

They could not add the ſmalleſt Grain 
T'augment thy Death's atoning Power,. 

The Sacrifice is all-compleat, 

The Death thou never canſt repeat, 
Once offer'd up to die no more.. 


2 Yet may we celebrate below, 
And daily thus thine Offering ſhew 
Expos'd before thy Father's Eyes; 
In this tremendous Myſtery | 
Preſent Thee bleeding on the Tree 
Our everlaſting Sacrifice; - _ 
Father, behold thy dying Son ! 
Ev'n now He lays our Ranſom down, 
Ev'n now declares our Sins forgiven : 
His Fleſh is rent the living Way 
Is open'd to eternal Day, 


And lo, thro Him we paſs to Heaven! 


L 3 


uns on the Loh v”s Supper. 93 


— a - 
* 
- : 
B12 


* 


* 2 8 A l 7 MR Ct ** * * ung * * * * * ct a P 
FI IR 1” 2 * o 88 = 0: ly Fd . 
- g * * 5 * 5 W * WY 2 
P 4 * 7 W 
5 Ry F 
— * 


— 


94 Hymns on the Lok p's Supper: 


HYMN CXXV. 
1 Go of our Forefathers hear, 
And make thy faithful Mercies known, 
To Thee thro! Ixsus we draw near, 
Thy ſuffering, well: beloved Son, 


In whom thy ſmiling Face we ſee, 
In whom Thou art well-pleas'd with me. 


2 With folemn Faith we offer up, 
And ſpread before thy glorious Eyes 
That only Ground of all our Hope, 
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice, 
Which brings thy Grace on Sinners down, 
And perfects all our Souls in One. | 


3 Acceptance thro” his only Name, 
Forgiveneſs in his Blood we have; 
But more abundant Life we claim . 
Thro' him who died our Souls to ſave, 
To ſanctify us by his Blood, 
And fill with all the Life of Gov. 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 
And hear his Blood that ſpeaks above, 
On us let all thy Grace be ſhewn, 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy. and Love, 
Thy Kingdom come to every Heart, 
And all thou haſt, and all thou art. 


HYMN CXXVI. 
AHR, to bim we turn out Face; 
Who did for All atone, 


Andwor ſhip tow'rd thy holy Place, 
And ſeek thee in thy Son. 
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2 Him the true Ark and Merey- ſeat 

By Faith we call to mind, _ 
Faith in the Blood atoning yet 
For us and all Mankind. 


3 To thee his Paſſion we preſent, . 
Who for our Ranſom dies 

We reach by this great Inſtrument 
Th' eternal Sacrifice. | 


4 The Lamb as Crucifed afreſh 
Is here held out to-. Men. 
The Tokens of his Blood and Fleſh 
Are on this Table ſeen. 


5 The Lamb his Father now ſurveys, 
As on this Altar ſlain, 

Its bleeding and imploring Grace 
For every Soul of Man. 


6 Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds, 
The Sacrifice receive, | 
Forgive, for Iss us interceeds, 
He gaſps in Death Forgive 7 


H TMN CXXVIE 


k ID thine ancient Fae! go 
With ſolemn Praiſe and Prayer 
Jo thy hallow'd Courts below 
| To meet and ſerve Thee there ? 
To thy Body, Log, we flee; 
This the conſecrated Shrine ; 
Temple of the Deity, 
The real Houſe Divine. 


Hymns on the Lok p' Supper. 
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2 Did they tow'rd the Altar turn 
Their Hopes, their Heart, and Face, 
Whence the Victim's Blood was borne 
Into the holieſt Place ? 
- Tow'rd the Croſs we ſtill look up, 
Tow'rd the Lamb for Sinners gives, 
Thro? thine only Death we hope | 
To find our Way to Heaven. 
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v. Concerning the verriic of 0 our 
Perſons. : 


HYMN CXXVIT. 


LL hail, thou mighty to atone ! 
To ＋ e Sin is thine alone, 
Thou haſt alone the Wine-preſs trod, 
Thou only haſt for Sinners died, 
By one Oblation ſatisfied 
Th' inexorably righteous Gov. 


Should the whole Church in Flames ariſe, 
Offer'd as one Burnt-facrifice, 
Ihe Sinner's ſmalleſt Debt to pay, 
They could not, Load, thine Honour ſhare, 
With thee the Father's Juſtice bear, 
Or bear one ſingle Sin away. 


2 Thyſelf our utmoſt Price haſt N | 
Thou haſt for all Atonement made, 
For all the Sins of All Mankind : 
God doth in Thee Redemption give: 
But how ſhall we the Grace receive ? 


But how ſhall we the Bleſſiag find? 


We only can accept the Grace, 
And humbly our Redeemer praiſe 
Who bought the glorious Liberty; 
The Life thou didſt for all procure 
We make by our Believing ſure | 
To us who live and die to thee, 
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3 While Faith ch“ atoning Blood applies, 
Ourſelves a living Sacrifice - 
We freely offer up to God: 
And none but thoſe his Glory ſhare 
Who crucified with Jasvs are, 
And follow where their Saviour trod. 


Saviour, to Thee our Lives we give, 
Our meaneſt Sacrifice receive, 

And to thine o] Oblation join, 
Our ſuffering and triumohant Head, 
Thro' all thy States thy Members lead, 

And feat us on the I hrone Divine. 


HYMN. CXXIX. 


552 E E where our great High-Prieſt 
| 8 Before the 8 — 4run 
And on his loving Breaſt 
The Tribes of {/rae! bears, 
Never without his People ſeen, 
The Head of all Believing Men! 


2 With Him the Corner Stone 1 
| The living Stones conjoin, 
CunrisT 81 his Caundn are One, 
One Body and one Vine, 4 
For us He uſes all his Powers, 
And all He has, or is, is Ours. 


3 The Motions of our Head' 
The Members all ue, 
By his good Spirit led 
To act, and ſuffer too 
Whate er He did on Earth ſuſtain, 
Till glorious all like Him we reign. 
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HYMN xxx. 


1 ESU, we follow Thee, 
In all thy Footſteps tread, 


An t for full-Confo 
T0 err e n=; og a 


We would, we wanld 
Thy every State betow,. 
And ſuffer all Thi ig ory She, 
And to thy Glory dn, 


We in thy Birth are born, : 
Suſtain thy Grief and Loſs,  — gs 
Share in thy Want, and Shame and Sears, - 
And die upon thy Croſs. | 


Baptiz d into thy Death 
We ſink into thy Grave, 

Till Thou thy quick ning Spirit breathe, 
And to the utmoſt ſave. 


3 Thou ſaid'ſl *%/Where'r I am 
„There ſhall my Servant be.“ 
Maſter, thy welcome Word we claim, 
And die to live with Thee; 


To us who ſhare thy Puin, 
Thy joy n 


And we ſhall in thy Glory reign, 
For Thou ar 860 in Heaven. 


HY MN cxxxl. 


OULD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Without his People die? ü 
No, to Him we all are join'd 
As more than Standers by. 
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Freely as the Victim came 
To the Altar of his Croſs, 
We attend the Slaughter d Lamb 
And ſuffer for his Cauſe. 


2 Him ev'n now by Faith we.ſee, - ._ 


Before our Eyes He ſtands! - _ 
On the ſuffering Deity 

We lay our trembling Hands: 
Lay our Sins upon his Head. | 
Wait on the dread Sacrifice, - 
Feel the lovely Victim bleed, 

And die while Jesvs dies! 


3 Sinners ſee, he dies for All, 
And feel his mortal Wound, 
Proſtrate on your Faces fall, 
And kiſs the hallow'd Ground; 
Hallow'd by the ſtreaming Blood, 
Blood, whoſe Virtue all may know, 
Sharers with the dying Goo, 
And crucified below. _ 


4 Sprinkled with the Blood-we lie, 
And bleſs its cleanſing Power, 
Crying in the Spirit's Cry, 
Our Saviour we adore 
Jesu, Lon, whoſe Croſs 4%. whe 
ſtr 


Let thy Death our Sins deſtrdy, 
Make us who thy Sorrows ſhare 


Partakers of thy Joy. 


- 
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HY M N CXXXIL 
t YT} ET Heaven and Earth proclaim 


Our common Saviour's Name, 
d by himſelf to Gop 
In his Temple here beneath, 
Him who ſhed for All his Blood, 
Him for All who taſted Death. | : 


2 By Faith Cen now we ſee 
The ſufferins Deity, 
At the Head of whole Mankind 
Lo! he comes for All to die, 
Not a Soul is left hehind | 
Whom he did not love and buy. 


Firſt-born of many Sons 
His Blood for Us atones, 
Saves us from the.mortal Pain, 
If we by his Croſs abide, 
If we in the Houfz remain 
Where our Elder Brother died. 


HI MN CXXXIII. 


1 Thou, who haſt our. Sorrows took, 
Who all our Sins didſt fingly bear, 
Jo thy dear Bloody Crofts we look, 9 
We caſt us on thy Offering there, 
For Pardon on thy Death rely, 
For Grace and Strength to reach the Sky. 
2 We look on Thee our dying Lamb, 

On Thee whom we have pierc'd, and mourn, / 
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame 
Thy Avpguith hath our Boſoms torn, 
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For us thou didſt thy Life refign ; . 
Was ever Eove or Grief like Thine l 


3 O what a killing Thought is this, 
A Sword to pierce the Faithful Heart ! 
Our Sins have ſlain the Prince of Peace ; 
Our Sins, which caus'd his mortal Smart. 
With him we yow to crucify ; 
Our Sins which murder d God ſhall die! 


4 We nail th Old Adam to the Tree, 
Till not one Breath of Life remain, 
But what we can preſent to Thee, 5 
(To Thet whoſe Blood hath purg'd our Staig) 
Conjoin'd to thy great Sacrifice, 
Well-pleafing in thy Father's Eyes. 


3 The Sav'd and Saviour now agree 
In cloſeſt Fellowſhip combin'd, 
We grieve, and die, and live with Thee, 
To thy great Father's Will refign'd; 
{ -And Gop — all thy Members 
One with Thyſelf, for ever 


HY MN cxxxiv. 


3 YESU, we know that Thou haſt died, 
And ſhare the Death we fhew, 
the firſt Fruits are ſanttified, | 

The Lump is Holy too. 


2 The Sheaf was wav'd before the Lon b, 
When Jtsvs bow'd his Head, 
And we who thus his Death record 
One with himſelf are made, 
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3 The Sheaf and Harveſt i is but Oae 
Accepted Sacriſce, 
And we who have thy Safferings known 
Shall in thy Life ariſe. 


r 
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2 Still all- invole'd in Gon we are, 
And oſter'd with the Lamb, 
Till all in Heaven with CHRIS T e 
Eternally che ſame. 


HY MN Cxxxv. 


3 MAZ NG Love to Mortals ſnew' d! 
) The finleſs Body of our Gon 
Was faſten'd to the Tree; 
8. And ſhall our ſinful Members live? 
1 No, Lok p, they ſhall not Thee ſurvive, 
They all ſhall die with Thee. 


2 The Feet which did to Evil run, — 
The Hands which violent Acts have done, 85 
The greedy Heart and Eyes, 
Baſe Weapons of Iniquity ; 
We offer up to Death with Thee 
A whole burne Sacrifice. 
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3 Our Seed on thine Altar laid, 
We do not for their _ plead, 
Or cireumſcribe thy Power: 
 Bvund on thy Croſs Thou ſeeſt them lie: 
Let al! this curſed Adam die, 
Die, and revive no more. 2 


4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft, 
That each may of thy Paſſion boaſt 


Which doth the Freedom give: _— 
The Woerldt o me is 9 be | 

And I-who on his Croſs have died | - of 

To Go for ever live. | | 
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HY MN cxxXXVI. 
1111 Thou holy Lamb Divine, 


How canſt Thou and Sinners join? 
Gop of ipotleſs Purity, 


- _ How ſhall Man concur with Thee ; 


2 Offer up one Sacrifice 
Acceptable to the Skies? 
- What ſhall wreiched Sinnersbring 
Pleaſing to the glorious King ? 


3 Only Sin we call our on, 

| But Thou art the darling Son, 

| Thine it is our Gop tCappeaſe, 

| Him Thou doſi for ever pleaſe. 

We on Thee alone depend, 
4 With thy Sacrifice r 
| Render what thy Gracg bath given, 
ö Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven. 


HYMN CXXXVIL 


1 V Royal Prieſts of IEsVs, riley 
And join the Daily Sactifce, 
= all Believers in his Name 
o offer up the ſpotleſs Lamb. 


2 Your Meat and your Drink-offerings throw 
On Him who ſuffer'd once below, | 
But ever lives wh Gon above, 

1 Io plead for us his dying Love. 


— 
— . — Er RE . —˙·—ů— 
* 
9 


3 Whateer we caſt on Him alone 
Is with his great Oblation one, 
His Sacrifice doth ours faftain, 
And Favour and Acceptante gain. 
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4 On him who all our Burdens bears, h 


We caſt our Praiſes and our Prayers, * 
Ourſelves we offer up to Gon, x 
Implung'd in his atening Blood, 

5 Mean are our nobleft Offerings, 5 ; 


Poor feeble unſubſtantial Things; 
But when to him our Souls we lift, 
The Altar ſanctifies the Gift. 


6 Our Perſons and our Deeds aſpire 
When caſt into that hallow'd Fire, 
Our moſt imperfe& Efforts pleaſe | 
When join'd to Cur1sT our Righteouſneſs. 


7 Mixt with the ſacred Smoke we riſe, 
The Smoke of his Burnt-facrifics, . 
By the Eternal Spirit driven 
From Earth, in Cha ist we mount to Heaven. 


HY MN CXXXVII. 
i A LL Praiſeto the Lon Hi, An Praiſe is his Due; 
To Day is his Word OfPromile found true; 
e, we are the Nations, Preſented to Gop, 
Well-pleafing Oblations Thro' ]zs us's Blood- 


2 Poor Heathens from far To Jes us we came, 
And offer'd we are To Gop thro' his Name, 
To Gov thro? the Spirit Ourſelves do we give, 
And ſav'd by the Mirit Of Jzsus we live, 


. HYMN XXXIX. 


1 EZ? D of all-redeeming Grace, 
: By thy Pard'ning Love compelld,, 
Up to thee our Souls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our Bodies yield. 
A 
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2 Thou our Sacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro? thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone, 


3 Juſt it is, and Good, and Right 
That we ſhould be wholly thine, 
In thy only Will delight, 
In thy bleſſed Service join. 


4 Othat every Thought and Word 


Might proclaim how good thou art, 
Horiness unTo- Tre Load 


Still be written on our Heart. 


HY MN CXI. 


I E dies, as now for us he dies ! 
That All-ſufficient Sacrifice 
Subſiſts, Eternal as the Lamb, | 
In every Time and Place the ſame, 
To all alike it co-extends, 

f. Its ſaving Virtue never ends. 


2 He lives for us to intercede, 
For us he doth this Moment plead, 
And all who could not ſee him die 
May now with Faith's interior Eye 
Behold him ſtand as ſlaughter'd there, 
- And feel the Anſwer to his Prayer. 
3 While now for us the Saviour pr2y3, 
Father, we humbly ſie for Grace, 
Poor helpleſs dying Victims we, 
Laden with Sin and Miſery 
His infinite Atonement plead, 


Ourſelves preſenting with our Head, 
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4 Aſſur'd we ſhall Acceptance find, 
To ]zsvs in Oblation join'd, 
Where'er the ſcater d Members look, 
To him who all our Sorrows took, 
The ſaving Efflux we receive, 


And quicken'd by his Paſſion live, 


H Y M N CXLI. 


z APPY the Souls that-follow'd thee 
Lamenting to th'accurſed Wood, 
Happy who underneath the 'Tree 
Unmoveable in Sorrows ſtood. 


2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow 
j By which thy Soul to Gop was driven, 
| Which ſhook with ſympathetick Woe 
Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heaven, 


3 O what a Time of offering up 
I heir Souls upon thy Secrifice! 
Who would not with thy Burden ſtoop, 
And bow the Head when Iss vs dies! 


4 Not all the Days before or ſince 
An Hour fo ſolemn could afford : 7 
For ſuffering with our bleeding Prince, A 
For dying with our flaughrerd Lon n. 


5 Yet in this Ordinance Divine 
We {till the ſacred Load may bear; 
And now we in thy Offering join, 
Thy ſacramental Paſſion ſhare. 


a4 


6 Wecaſt our Sins into that Fire 
Which did thy Sacrifice conſume, 
And every baſe and vain Deſire 
To daily Crucifixion doom, 
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7 Thou art with all thy Members here, * 
In chis tremendous Myſtery 
We jointly before Gop appear, 
To offer up ourſelves with Thee. 


8 True Followers of our bleeding Lamb- 
Now on thy daily Croſs we die, 
And mingled. in a common Flame 
| Aſcend triumphant to the Sky. 


HY MN CXLE. 


oy OME we that record 
The Death of our Logo, 
The Death-let us bear, 
By faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice ſhare.. 


2 Shall we let our Gop groan 
And ſuffer alone, 
Or to Calvary fly, 
And nobly reſolve with our Maſter to die! 


3 His Servants ſhall be 
- With him on the Tree, 
Where Jesvs was lain, 


His crucifed Servants ſhall always remain. 


4 By the-Croſs we abide 
Where Ixs us hath died, 
To all we are dead; 
The Members can never out- live their own Head. 


8 poor Penitents we 
Expect not to ſee 
His Glory above, 


Till fr we have drank ofthe Cup of his Love: 
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6 Till firſt we partake 
The Croſs for his Sake, 
And thankfully oon 
The Cup of his Love and his Sorrow are one. 


7 Conform'd to his Death 
If we ſuffer beneath, 
With him we ſhall kabw 
The Power of his firſt ReſurreQion below. 


8 nf his Death we receive, 
His Life we ſhall live, 
If his Croſs we ſuſtain, 


His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven ſhall gain. 


H.Y MN CXLIIE 


ATHER, behold I come to do 
Thy Will, I come to ſuffer too 
Thy acceptable Will; 
Do with me, Lon b, as ſeems Thee 
Diſpoſe of this weak Fleſh and 
And all thy Mind fulfil. 


2 Thy Creature in thy Hands I am, 
Frail Duſh and Aſhes is my Nate; 
The Earthen Veſſel uſe, 
Mould as thou wilt the paſſive Clay, 
But let me all thy Will obey, 
And all thy * ee 


3 Welcome whate'er my Gop orden! N 
Afflict with Poverty or Pain 
This feeble Fleſh of mine, 
(But grant me Strength to bear my Load) 
I will not murmur at thy Rod, 
Or for Relief repine. 
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4 Spirit wound (but oh! be near) 
With what far more than Death I fear, 
The Darts of keeneit Shame, 
Fulfſibd with more than killing Smart, 
And wounded in the tendereſt Part 
J Rill adore thy Name. 


- g Beneath thy bruifing Hand I fall, 

Whate'er Thou ſend'ſt I take it all, 
Reproach, or Pain, or Loſs, 

I will not for Deliverance pray, 

But humbly unto Death obey, 
The Death of Jzsv's Croſs, . 


HYMN CXIIV. 
1 dem Four and Gearibe jan. 


Friends and Enemies combine, 
Vent their utmoſt Rage on me, 
Still I look thro' All to Thee. 


2 Humbly own it is the Load! 
Let Him wake on me his Sword: 
Lo, I bow me to thy Will; 
Thou thy whole Deſign fulfil. 


3 Stricken by thine Anger's Rod, 
Dumb I fall before my Gop; 

Or my dear Chaſtiſer bleſs, 
Sing the Paſchal Pſalm of Praiſe. 


4 While the bitter Herbs I eat, 
Him I for my Foes entreat; 
Let me die, but oh! forgive, 

Let my pardon'd Murderers live 
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HYMN CXLYV. 


ATHER, into thy Hands alone 
I have my Allreſtor'd, 
y All thy Property I own; 
The Steward of the Lon b. 


2 Hereafter none can take away 

My Life or Goods or Fame, 
Ready at thy Demand to lay 
Them down I always am. 


Cooking. thy only Loye 

Thro' Him who died fy me, 

I wait thy Faithfulneſs to 2 
And give back All to 


4 Take when Thou wilt into 8 Hands, | 
And as thou wilt require; * 
Reſume by the Sabean Bands, 1 
Or the devouring Fire. 1 | : 


5 Determin'd all thy Will Cobey, OE 
Thy Bleſſings I reſtore; — 
Give, Lord, or take thy Gifts away; 
I praiſe Thee evermore. 
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HY MN CXLVI. 


* ATHER, if Thou willing be 
Then my Griefs — end 

hen remove the Cup from me, | 

Or thy Strength'niog Angel ſend; 
| Would'ft Thou have me ſuffer on? 
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2 Let my Fleſh bs troubled fill, 
Fill'd wich Pain or ſore Diſeaſe, 
Let my wounded Spirit feel 
Strong redoubled Aponies, 
Meekly I my Will refign, 
Thine be done, and only Thine, 


3 Patient as my great High Prieſt 
In his Bitterneſs of Pain, 
Moſt abandon'd and diſtreſt, 
Father, I the Croſs ſuſtain ; 
All into thy Hands I give, 
Let me die or let me live. 


4. Following where my Lord hath led, 
Thee 1 on the Crofs adore, EET 
Humbly bow like Him my Head. 
All thy Benefits reſlore, " 
Till my Spirit 1 refign _ | 
Breath'd into the Hands Divine. 


HY M N CXLVI. 


1 YESU, to Thee in Faith we look, 
O that our Services might riſe 
Perfum'd and mingled with the Smoke 
Of thy ſweet-ſmelling Sacrifice, © 


2 1 Sacrifice with heavenly Powers 
eplete, All-holy, All-divite, 
Human and weak, and ſinful Ours ; 
How can the two Oblations join? 


3 Thy Offering doth to Ours impart 
Its Righteouſneſs and Saving wa i 

While charg'd with all our Sins Thewart, 
To Death devoted in our Place. 
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4 Our mean ĩmperfect Sacrifice 
On thine is as a Burthen thrown, 
Both in a common Flame ariſe, 
And beth in Gov's Account are one. 


H Y M N CXLVIIL 


| ATHER of Mercies hear 
Thro' thine atoning Son, 
Who doth for us in Heaven appear, 
And prays before thy Throne ; 
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2 By that great Sacrifice 
Which he for us doth plead, 
Into our Saviour's Death baptize, 
And make us like our Head, 
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3 Into the Fellowſhip 
Of J]esv's Sufferings take, 
Us who defire with him to ſleep, 
That we with him may wake: 
4 Plant us into his Death 
That we his Life may prove, 
Partakers of his Croſs beneath, 
And of his Crown above. 


nrYEKNcam 4 


A E S3. U, my Strength and Hope, 
J My Righteouſaeſs and Power, 
My Soul is liftzd up 
Thy Mercy to implore; 
My Hands I ſtill ſtretch out to thee, 
My Hands I faſten to the Tree. 


2 No more may they offend, 
But do thy Work _— ; 
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| Thou knowft I fain would ſpend 
My Life thy Praiſe to ſhew; 
Nor will thy gracious Love deſpiſe 
A Sinner's meaneſt Sacrifice, - 


3 Thy Wounds have 8 me 
8 Thy bloody Croſs ſubdu'd, 
I feel my Miſery, 
And ever gaſp for Gop; 
My Prayers + Griefs and Groans I join, 
And mingle all my Pang with thine. 


4 Jesu, a Soul receive 
Upon thine Altar caſt 
To die with Thee and live 
When all my Deaths are paſt ; 
To hve where Grief can never riſe, 
To reign with Thee above the Skies. 


eue. 


AT HER, on us the Spirit beſtow, 
Thro' which thine Everlaſting Son 
Offer'd himſelf for Man below, 
That we, een wwe, before thy Throne 
Our Souls and Bodies may preſent, 
And pay Thee all thy Grace hath lent. 


2 O let thy Spirit ſanctify 
N 3 Whate'er to Thee we now reſtore, 
23 And make us with thy Will comply, 
With all our Mind, and Soul, and Power; 3 
Obey Thee as thy Saints above 
In perfect Innocence and Love. 
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H F MN I. 


1 OME, thou Spirit of Contrition, 
| Fill our Souls with tender Fears, 8 
Conſcious of our loſt Condition, 
Melt us into gracious Tears; 
Juſt and holy Deteſtation 
Of our Boſom Sins impart, 
Sins that caus'd our Saviour's PaſGon, 
Sins that Rabb'd him to the Heart. 


* 


2 Fill our Fleſh with killing Anguiſh, 

All our Members crucify, - bs 

Let th'offending Nature languih = 
Till on IEs us Croſs ie dis; 

All our Sins to Death deliver, 
Let not One, not one furvive ; 

Then we live to God for ever, 
Then in Heaven on Earth we live. 


HYMN cIII. 


1 A RM of the Lond, whoſe Vengeance laid 
3 My Sins upon my Saviour's Head, 
In Mercy now the Sinner ſee, 
And oh! deſtroy them all in me. 
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2 Accept, All- gracious as thou art, | FF 

Accept a mournſul Sinner's Heart, - 1 
Who pour my Tears before my Goos 1 
As a poor Victim doth his Blood. © 


3 My feeble Soul would fain aſpire, . 
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Deſire 
Lift up to Thee, thro? ſesu's Name 
As a an it Flame. © 
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4 And ſince it cannot pleaſe alone, 
Accept it, *ather, thro' thy Son; 
Supported by his Sacrifice, 
Oh may it from his Altar riſe! 


5 Cloath'd in his Righteouſneſs receive, 
And bid me one with Jesus live, 
Join all he ſanctiſies in one, 
One Croſs, one Glory, and one Crown. 


HYMN CLI. 


1 ATHER, thy feeble Children meet, 
And make thy faithful Mercies known; 
 Gxve us thro? Faith the Fleſh to eat, | . 
And drink the Blood of CuRAIs T thy Son 
Honour thine own myſterious Ways, & 
Thy ſacramental Preſence ſhew, 
And all the Fulneſs of thy Grace, 
With Jesvs, on our Souls beſtow. 


2 Father, our Sacrifice receive, 
Our Souls and Bodies we preſent, 
Our Goods, and Vows, and Praiſes give, 
Whate'er thy bounteous Love hath lent: 
Thou c anſt not now our Gift deſpiſe, 
Caſt on that all-atoning Lamb, 
Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice, 
And offer'd up thro” Jzsu's Name. - 


HY MN. CLIV. 
J's did they crucify * | 


Thee by higheſt Heaven ador'd ? 
t us alſo go and die 
With our deareſt dying Lon p! 


ds Es 
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2 Loa, thou ſeeſt our willing Heart, 
Know'ſt its uppermoſt Deſire, 

With our Nature's Life to part, 
Meekly on thy Croſs Yexpire, 


3 Fain we would be all like thee, 
Suffer with our Los p beneath: 
Grant us full Conformity, 
Plunge us deep into thy Dont. 


4 Nou inflict the mortal Pain, 
Now exert thy Paſſion*s Power, - 
Let the Man of Sin be ſlain, 


Die the Fleſh to live ap more. 


HYMN. CLV. 


} ATHER, Son, ad "beck GHOST, 
One in Three, and Three in One, ' 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt 
Let thy Will on Earth be done; 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Loko of Earth and Heaven! ! 


2 Vileft of the fallen Race, | 
Lo! I anſwer to thy Call. 
Meaneſt Veſſel of thy Sab . 
(Grace divineiy free for A). 
Lo, I come to do thy Will, 
All thy Counſel ro fulfil. 


3 If fo dea Worm 8 CY NOS 
May to thy great Glory live, _ 
All my Actions ſanctify. . 
All my Words and Thoughts receive; 8 
Claim me for thy Service, chin 
> * 1 i and all ! am, 
8 N 3 
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4 Take my Soul and Body's Powers, 
Take my Mem'ry, Mind and Will, 

All my Goods, and all my Hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 

All I think, and ſpeak, and do, 

Take my Heart— but n make it new. 


5 Now, O God, thine own I am, 
Now I give thee back thy own, 
Freedom, Friends, and Health, and Fame, 
Conſecrate to thee alone; 
Thine I live, thrice happy I, 
Happier {ill for thine 7 die. . 


- 


6 FATHER, Son, and Hol Grosr, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 

Let thy Will on Earth be done; 
Praiſe by Al to Thee be given, 
Glorious Loa of Earth and Heaven: 


HT MN CLVL 


A L Glory and Praiſe 
To the Antient of Days, 


Who was born, and was flain to redeem a loſt Race. 


Salvation to Good, 
Who carried our Load, 
And purchas'd our Lives with the Price of his Blood. 


And ſhall he not have, 
The Lives which he gave! 
Such an infinite — *. ever to ſave? 


4 
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Yes, Lory, we are thine, 
And gladly reſign 


Our Souls to be fil with the Falneſs divine: 


. We yield thee thine own, 
We ſerve thee alone, | 


Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done. 


6 How, when it ſhall be 
We cannot foreſee; 


But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee! 


H YM N CLVIL 


ET him to whom we now belo 
His ſovereign Right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful Song, 
And every loving Heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own 
Who bought us with a Price: 
The Chriftian lives to Cx ISH alone, 
To CHRIST alone he dies. 


3 Jesv, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our Heart's Defire, 
And let us to thy Glory live, 
And i in thy Cauſe expire. 


4 Our Souls and Bodies we reſign, 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours, but think 
* Thro' all Eternity! 
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erte e 
VI, After the SACRAMEN T. 
HYMN CLVII. 


2 LL Praiſe to God above 
Ia whom we have believ'd ! 
The Token of whoſe dying Love 
We have e'en now receiv'd. _ 


Have with his Fleſh been fed, 
And drank his precious Blood ; 
His precious Bloed is Drink indeed, 

His Fleſh immortal Food, 


2 O what a Taſte is this, 
Which now in Char we know ;. , 
An Earneft of our glorious Bliſs, | 
Our Heaven begun below ! 


When he the Table ſpreads, 

How royal is the hear! | 
With Rapture we lift up our Heads, 

And own that God is here. F 24 


3 He bids us taſte his Grace, 
The Joys of Angels prove, 
The Stammerers Tongues ate loos'd to praiſe 
Our dear Redeemer's Love. 


Salvation to our Gop 
That fits upon the Throne; 
Salvation be alike beſtow'd 


On his triumphant Son! 
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The Lamb for Sinners lain, 
Who died to die no more, 

Let all the ranſom'd Sons of Men 
With all his Hoſts adore ; ; 


Let Earth and Heaven be join'd 
His Glories to diiplay, 

And hymn the Saviour of Mankind 
In one eternal Day. 


HYMN CLIX 


1 LL Glory and Praiſe To Ixs us our Load! 

| His ranſoming Grace We gladly record, 
His bloody Oblation, And Death on the Tree, 
Hath purchas'd Salvation, And Heaven for me. 


2 The Saviour hath died For me, and' for you, 
The Blood is applied, The Recocd is true; 
The Spirit bears Witneſs, And ſpeaks in the Blood 
And gives us the Fitneſs For living with Gon. 


„HT MN UW 


ELCOME delicious, ſacred Chear, 
Welcome my God, my Saviour dear! 
O with me, in me, live and dwell; ; 
Thine, earthly Joy ſurpaſſes quite, 
The Depths of thy ſupreme Delight - \ 
Nor Angel-Tongues can fully tell. 


2 What Streams of Sweetneſs from the Bowl 
Surprize and deluge all my Soul, 
Sweetneſs which is, and makes divine! 
| Surely from God's Right-hand they flow. 
From thence derive to h below, 
To chear us with immortal Wine. _ 
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3 Soon as I taſte the hegvenly Bread, 3 

W bat Manna o'er my Soul is ſhed, | 
Manna that Angels never knew! 

Victorious Sweetneſs fills my Heart, 
Such as my Goo delights impart, 
Mighty to fave, and Sin ſubdae. 


4 I had forgot my heavenly Birth, 
My Soul degen'rate clave to Earth, * 
In Senſe and Sin's baſe Pleaſures drown'd, 
When Gop aſſum'd Humanity, OM: 
And ſpilt his ſacred Blood for me, 
To waſh, and lift me from the Ground. 


5 Soon as his Love has rais'd me up, 
He mingles Bleſſings in a Cup, 
c And Mercy meets my raviſh'd Taſte; 
e I now throw off my Load, 
caſt my Sins and Care on God, 
And Wine becomes a Wing at laſt. 


6 Upborne on this, I mount, I fly; 
Regaining ſwift my native Sky, 
T wipe my ſtreaming. Eyes, and ſce 
Him, whom Ifeek, for whom 1 ſue, - - 
My Gov, my Saviour, there I view, 


And live with Him who died for me. 


HYMN CILXI. 


F Therefore with Angels and Arch 
Angels, Oc. | 


1 2 and Gon of heavenly Powers, 
Theirs—yet oh! beningaly ours; 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 
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2 Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angels and Arch-Angels join; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal Praiſe. 


3 Holy, holy, holy Loa v, | 
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd! 
Full of Thee they ever cry, 

Glory be to Gop moſt high! 


HYMN CIAI. 
I He en in the Higheſt, 


To our exalted Saviour, 
Who left behind 
For all Mankind 
Theſe Tokens of his Favour: 


His bleeding Love and Mercy, 
His all-redeeming Paſſion, 
Who here diſplays 
And gives the Grace | 
Which brings us our Salvation. 


2 Louder than gather'd Waters, 
Or burſting Prals of Thunder 
We lift our Voice 
And ſpeak our Joys, | 
And ſhout our loving Wonder 


Shout all our Elder Brethren, 

While we record the Story 
Of Him that came, 
And ſuffer'd Shame 

To carry us to Glory. 


3 Ange!s in fixt Amazement 
Around our Altars hover, 
With eager gaze” 
Adore the Grace 
Of our eternal Lover: 
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Himſelf, and all his Folneſa, 
Who ous to the Believer 3 
And by this Bread 
Whoe er are fed 
Shall live with Gos for ever! 


HY MN CLXII. 


Glory be 10 Gop on high, and on Earth, 
PF 


1 Lo be to God on high, 
Gop, whoſe Glory filis the Sky; 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven, 
Man the Well-belov'd of Heaven 


2 Sovereign Father, Heavenly King, 

bet we now preſume to fing, 
Glad thine Attributes conf 
Glorious all, and numberleſs. 


3 Hail by all thy Works ador'd, 
Hail the Everlaſting Loud! 
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove, 
'LokÞ of Power, and Gob of Love. 


4 CrarrsT our Lon p and God we own, 
Cnr1sT the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God for Sinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending Man. 


5 Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou: 
J=sv, in thy Name we pray, 
Lake, O take our Sins away. 


Hymnus on the Lonp's Supper. 


6 Powerful Advocate with Gao, 
we. us by thy Blood! 
ow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou! 


7 Hear, for Thou, O Cars, alone 
With thy glorious Sire-art One, | I 
One the © gp GrosT with Thee, Re 
One ſupreme Eternal 'Three ! 


H YM N. CLXIV. 
1 CONS of Gov, triumphant riſe; 
Shout th? accompliſh'd Sacrifice, 


Shout your Sins in Car1sT forgiven, 


Sons of Gop,. and Heirs of Heayen t YN | 


rr 


9 men ts 


2 Ye that round our Altars throng, E 
Liſt!ning Angels join the Song; n 

Sing with Us, ye heavenly Powers, 5 4 — 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours! _ 


re 
— OIIECenN . 


3 Love's myſterious Work is done; 

| Greet we now. th* atening Son, 9 2 
Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood, . 

Join'd to CRHBISsT, and One with God. 


—W 4 4 
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r 


4 Cnrisr, of all our Hopes, the Seal, 
Peace Divine in CHAIsH wWe feel, 
h Pardon to our Souls applied, 
Dead ſor all, for me He died. 


— q : f -4 F 


5 Sin ſhall tyranize no more, 
Purg'd it's Guilt, diſſolv'd it's Power, 
Jzesvs makes our Hearts his Throne 
There He lives, andireigas alone. 
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6 Grace our every Thought controuls, 
Heaven is open d in our Souls, 
Everlaſting Life is won, 
Glory is on Earth begun. 


7 CnrisT in Us; in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity, 
Beam of the Eternal Beam; 
Life Divine we taſte in Him. 


Him by Faith we taſte helow, 
Mightier Joys ordain'd to know, 
When his utmoſt Grace we prove, 


| Riſe to Heaven by Perfect Love. 


= __ HYMN CLxv. 


1 H. happy are thy Servants, Loxsp, 
1 : Who oy remember Thee! © © 
| | What Tonpue can tell our Sweet Accord, 
| Our perfect Harmony 


2 Who thy Myſterious Supper ſhare, 

Here at thy Table fed, 

| | Many, and yet but One we are, 
One undivided Bread. 


| 3 One with the Livirg Bread Divine, 

f Which now by Faith we eat 

Dur Ecarts, ard Minds, and Spirits join 
| And all in ]zsvs meet: 


So dear the Tie where Souls agree 
In Jz:v's Dying Love: 
Then only can it cloſer be, 


When all are join'd above. 
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e APPY the Saints of former Days 
Who firſt continued in the Word, 
ſimple lowly loving Race, 
True Followers of their Lamb-like Loo. 


2 In holy Fellowſhip they liv'd, 
Nor would from the Commandment movg, 
But every joyful Day receiv'd 
The Tokens of expiring Love. 


3 Not then above their Maſter wiſe, 
They ſimply in his Paths remain'd, 
And call'd to Mind his Sacrifice 
With ftedfaſt Faith and Love unfeign'd. 


4 From Houſe to Houſe they broke the Bread 
Impregnated with Life divine, | 
And drank the Spirit of their Head 
Tranſmitted in the ſacred Wine, 


5 With Jzsv's conſtant Preſence bleſt, 
While duteous to his dying Word, 
They kept the Euchariſtick Feiſt, 
And ſupp'd in Eden with their Loxp. 


6 Throughout their ſpotleſs Lives was ſeen 
The Virtue of this heavenly Food, | 
Superior to the Sons of Men 
They foar'd aloft, and walk'd with Gap, 


7 O what a Flame of ſacred Love 
Was kindled by the Altar's Fire! 
They liv'd on Earth like thoſe above, 

Glad Rivals of the heavenly Choir. 
: 0 2 h | 
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8 Strong in the Strength herewith receiv'd, 
And mindful of the Crucifted ; 
His Confeſſors for Him they liv'd, 

For Him his faithful Martyrs died. 


9 Their Souls from Chains of Fleſh releas'd, 
By Torture from their Bodies driven 
With violent Faith the Kingdom ſeiz d, 
And fought and forc'd their Way to Heaven. 


10 Where is the pure primeval Flame, i 
Which in their faithful Boſom glow'd ? 
Where are the Followers of the Lamb, 
The dying Witneſſes for Gop? 


11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas'd, 
The Life of God extin& and dead? 
The daily Sacrifice is ceas'd, 

And Charity to Heaven is fled. 


12 Sad mutual Cauſes of Decay, 
Slackneſs and Vice together move, 
ö Grown cold we calt the Means away, 
| 8. And quench'd the lateſt Spark of Love. 


13 The ſsered Signs Thou didſt ordain, 
| Our pleafant Things are all laid waſte; 
To Mewof Lips and Hearrs profane, \ 
To Dogs and Swine, and Heathens calt. 


14 Thine holy Ordinanee contemn'd 
; Hath let the Flood of Evil im, | 

| And theſe who by thy Name are nam'd, 
Tbe Sinners unbaptiz'd out -ſin. 


ß But canſt Thou not thy Work revive 
Once more in dur degenerate Years ? 
O wouldit Thou with thy Rebels ſtrive, 
And melt them into gracious Tears! 


* 
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16 O would thou to thy Church return! 
For which the faithful Remnant ſighs, 
For which tbe drooping Nations mourn, 

| Reſtore the daily Sacrifice. 


17 Return, and with thy Servants fit, 
Load of the Sacramental Feaſt, 
And ſatiate us with heavenly Meat, 
And make the World thy happy Gueſt, 


18 Now let the Spouſe, reclin'd on Thee, 
Come up out of the Wilderneſs, 
From every Spot and Wrinkle free, 

And waſh'd, and perfeQed in Grace. 


19 Thou hear'ſt the pleading Spirit Groan, 


Thou know'ſt the Groaning c Will: 


Come in thy gracious Kingdom down, 
And all thy ranſom'd Servants ſeal. 


20 Come quickly, Loa p, the Spirit cries, 
The Number of thy Saints compleat, 
Come quickly, Loa o, the Bride replies, 
And make us all for Glory meet. 


21 Erect thy Tabernacle here, 
The New Jeruſalem ſend down, 
Thyſelf amidſt thy Saints appear, 
And ſeat us on thy dazling Throne. 


22 Begin the great Millenial Day, 
a — Saviour, with a Shout deſcend, 


Thy Standard in the Heavens diſplay, 
And bring the Joy which ne'er ſhali end. 
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Beginning with the Firſt Line of every Hymn. 
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Ah give me, Lord, my Sins to mourn 6 
Ab give us, Saviour, to partake : 80 
All Glory and Praije 118 


All Glory and Praije to Telus our Lord „ 
All, hail, Reacemer of Mankind f a 


Al Hail, thoumighty to atone mann — 5 
All bail, thou ſuſfer ing Son of God 79 
All Ewing, all redeeming Lord 65 
All Praije to God above — — 120 
All Praiſe to the Lord, all Praiſe is his Due 105 
Amazin? Myſtery of Low « — — 27 
Amazing Love to Mortals fhew'd 103 
Hd can we call to Mind 82 
And foal I let bim 28 — — 62 
Arm of the Lord, who/e Vengeance laid —— 11 5 
Author of Life divine — ä ( 30 
Author of our Salvation, Thee a 
" 
Bie bi the Lord, for ever ble © 46 
Bic be the Lowe for ever Hast — pp 
Bat ſeen the tender Life will dit — 
By the Picture of thy Pais — 623 
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| Page 
grit our Paſſover for a. 8 
Come all u bo truly bear ”_ 
Come hither all, whoſe groveling Taſte l 7 
_ Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy Seal 6 
ome, Holy Ghoſt, thine Influence bed ———— 1 
Came, let us join with one Acror!!“!k 7 


0 
Come thou pirit of Contrition — — % 


18 
Come to the Feaſt for Chriſt invites . 
Come to the Supper, come — — — — 7 
Come thou everlaſting Spirit —— — 1 3 
Come we that recur — | 108 

D. 

Draw near ye Bloed-beſprinkled Race — — 50 
Dying Friend of Sinners, bear us — — 12 
Expiring in the Singer Place — — 19 


| F. 
Father, behold I come to do 


— 1 ; 
"Father, bebola thy faule Son — — 95 


Father, God, whoſeeft in ne — — $9 


* Father, bear the Blood of S —— 11 


Father, into thy Hands alow — —— 171 
Father, if thou willing be,. — — 111 


» Father, Toffer Thee thint n — —— 49 


Faber, let the Sinner go 


. Love” ann ( 
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Father of Mercies, hear | 
-Fdther, on us the Spirit beflow ——— — 114 4 
- Father, fe the Vretim flain — PR rt” 89 <5 
- Father, Sen, and Holy Gt —— — 17 
Fut ber, the Grace we claim — 52 - 
* Father, thy feeble Children mer — — 116 
Father, thy own in Chriſt receiuuvs(ay y — 8 
Father, 10 Him awe-turn our Face | — 94 


. the Saviour cries 


GG. 


Give us, O Lord; the Children's Bren? — 5 
Giwde ur this Day, all byunteous Tord 
' Glory be to Gd on 
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Happy the Man to whom "tis given ——— $9 
Happy the Saints $ Former Day s — 127 
Happy the Souls that Leue, Thee — — 107 
Happy the Souls ts Jeſus fein- won (!: Yo. 
Hearts af Stone, re , relent — — 18 
He dies, as nau. for us 1 4 —— owe wo a | 
Heſannabin the higheſt ——— — — 123 | 
Hou glorious 45 tbe Life — cc 7. | 
Hou happy ar are thy , Lord — — 120 
Hau long, thou. faichful God, ſhall T — * 
n — — — * 
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Jah, on I bee awe feed 


Les Heaven and Earth proc 


Teſu at whoſe ſupreme Command —— —— 23 
Ze/u, dear redeeming Lord | 
glu, did they cruciß 
ef, my Lord and God, Bee — — 48 
e/u, my Strength and Hope —— — —— 113 
Jeſa, regard the plaintiue Cry ——— ' —— 56 
efu, Sinner's Friend, receive u— — 58 
Jeſa, Sen of God draw near? 49 
e/u, Suffering Deity ———— —— 10 
eſu, thy Weakeft Servants bleſs —— — 35 
%, to T hee for Help we c — — 25 
Ho to Thee in Faith aue lk —— 112 


%, ay oe T hee | 
eu, we know that thou haſt dy d 102 
Jeu, we thus tbry nn — — — $7 
—_—_—— 


— — — — 


n dn accepted T ime of Love —— UI9 

Jn Towwe live, tn Feſus we reft 71 

In that ſad memorable Night  ————— 1 

In this expreſſive Bread I — ———— 2 

© ds not the Cup of Bleſſing ble — 51 
Lamb of God, for whom we languiſh Fu 


Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding Lo —ͥ— 15 
r — — 


— = cf 
Let him to whom we now b L — — 119 
Lift up your Eyes of Faith and e — — 77 
Lift your Eyes of Faith and look — — 14 
Li ve our Eternal Pritt — 838 
Lord and God of | Powwers « 122 
Lord, if now thou 5 20% by us —— 59 


Lord of Life. thy Followers fre — -————— 26 
80 


Lord, Thou know'ft my Simplengſ : 
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Prince of Life for Sinners ſlain —— 
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O God of our Forefathers, hear — — 


O God that bear the Prager pq — 
O God, thy Ward aue claim 
O gloricus Inflrument Diuieꝛ⁊æ 
O Rock of our Salvation, e 
O the Depth of Love Divine — 
Othe Grace on Man beftow'd 
O the Length, and Breadth, and Height 

O Thau eternal Viddim flain  ————— 
O T hou Holy Lamb Divine. - 
() T hou Paſchal Lamb if God — — 
O T hoa, who hanging on tht Croſs —— x 
O Thou who ba/? our Sorrows took 
O Thou, who this myſterious Bread 
O Thou, whom Sinners love, whoſe Cars — 
O Thou, Thoſe Offering on the Tree 
O avhat a Soul-t1 anſporting Feaſt '— 
Our Paſſover for us i, ſlain 


P. 


Wann 


| 


R. 


Returning to his Father's Throne —— — 
Returnin 7 to bis Throne above ky y !⸗x⸗;˖!˖ũ 
i 


Rock ab ract, cl! for une 
Saviour, and can ile ooo 
Saviour of my Soul from Sim äñbĩ — 
Searcher of Hearts, in Ours appear — 
Ste t here the Duickning Cauſe tf all 


See where our great High Prieſt —— 4 
Sinful and lind umd poor — LEY frog —— 
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Sinn er with Abe draw nearxwrkfy (( . 29 
Son of Ged thy „ —— —— 36 


1 


983 2 
. * 0 
e EL . 


"4 
has 5 "> 
FI : 


So 7 bei Souls, who thus reed 
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E. 
Take and eat the "Da ſaitb 76 
The heavenly Ordi uances ſb Te —— — 4; 
Thee, King of Satnts, <ve-prajfſe ' w— — 72 
Then let us go, and take and cat — 
Thit, this is Hethat cane — 52 
Ti done, be atoning Work is dont u——— 20 
ui not-a-dead-external Sign — 39 
T beu God of boundlejs Power and Grace — — 44 
T bo: Lambthat fuffered'ftl en the Tree 87 
Theuvery Paſchal Lamb - — — — 37 
Tremendous Lewe to all Mankind — 33 
Trath ef the Paſchal Sucriſec —— 30 
ö . 
Vidin divine, thy Grace we claim | 86 
W. 
Welcome delicious, ſacred Chear— — — 121 
What are theſe array d in White ———— — 78 
7 Here ſhall this Memorial end _ — 73 
Whe is this that comes from fr: —— 13. 
Whither Shall e our full Sculs aſpire —— —— 74 
| Why did my dying Lord OMA — — 38 
With Pig, Lord, a Sinner ſet” — ———— 56 
- Worthy 225 ou" ef endleſs Praiſe —— —— 28 
N Would the Saviour of Man — — 99 


